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PREFACE. 


ERE it not that Cuſtom has: 
6 A almoſt authoriſed the Reader 
E to expect a Preface, the fol- 
of (VL W- lowing Letters might have 
14 made their Appearance more 
1 abruptly in the World. I have little to ſay 
in Favour of the Performance, and ſhould 
I ſay much againſt it, in Mr. Prior's Judg- 
ment, I injure my Cauſe, and become a 
Sort of Felo de ſe: I ſubmit it therefore to 
the Public, and, as they will be my Judges, 
let me ſay what I will, with them I muſt 
leave it, only entreating Candour. 

Tur Subjects whence theſe Letters take 
their Riſe, are very comprehenſive ; and, 
had the Epiſtles been writ by a better Hand, 
they might have proved an excellent Enter- . 
tainment to the ſerious and polite Reader. 
Such as they are, if read with the ſame 
Honeſty with which they are compoſed, I 
humbly truſt they may not prove altoge- 
ther uſeleſs. But the Reader knows he is 
not to expect the Performance of an Hervey 
trom any one beſides himſelf. Thoſe fine 
Images, that exquiſite Colouring, that de- 
licate Manner of drawing Nature's Scenes, 
and portraying the brighter ones of Grace, 
are peculiar ro himſelf, And, I believe I 
4 2 ſhould 


( w )- 
{hould have the Concurrence of a Thoufand 
Votes, ſhould I ſay, that ſo charming a Fan- 
cy, ſo good a Judgment, ſo critical a Ge- 
nius in Languages and Philoſophy, ſo. po- 
lite a Stile, and ſo devout an Heart, have 
ſeldom met in one Perſon. It was with good 
Reaſon then that the ingenious and pious 
Mr. Gibbons deſired that ſo auguſt a Subject 
as the Ocean ſhould have been managed by 


him, as he hints in his Poem addreſſed to 


that Dear and Reverend. Gentleman : 


Hervey, proceed ; for Nature yields 
Freſh Treaſure in her ample Fields ; 
Ocean's wild Wonders next explore, 
His changing Scenes, and ſecret Store, Cc. 


Tre Direction that Horace gives to the 
Poet, to preſerve an Unity of Deſign in his 
Pertormance, I have endeavoured to follow 
in mine: 

(Sit quodvis ſimplex duntaxat & idem.) 


Mine throughout has been to lead myſelf 
and Reader to Objects Spiritual and Divine, 
by Converſes with thoſe which are Natu- 
ral; to warm and enlarge our Hearts to- 
wards the auguſt Creator, the all-wiſe Ma- 
nager, and indulgent Benefactor; towards 


that glorious Redeemer, who is the Foun- 


dation laid in Zion for apoſtate Creatures 
to build their immortal Hopes upon; and 
towards that Sacred Spirit the New- creator, 

1 Prelerver. 


„ere 


b _ 


1 


Preſerver, Guide, and Comforter of all the 


Lord's People; and finally to raiſe our De- 
fires to that glorious Inheritance, whither 
we are tending. Too frequent Converſe with 
the Things of Senſe, while we centre there, 
carnalizes the Soul; but it is good, it is ne- 
ceſſary, through them, as through a tranſ- 
parent Veil, to look to Objects which are 
Spiritual and Eternal; Objects with which 
we have infinitely more to do than with all 
the ſublunary Scenes, which, as ſo many 
ſhining Bubbles, are dancing before our 
Eyes, and, like them, will ſoon vaniſh away. 
If the Reader may find any Help from theſe 
Papers this Way, and make the Tranſition 
more eaſy from the Creature to the great 
Source of Exiſtence, he will have Reaſon 
to bleſs the Goa of all. Grace, and not think 
the leſs favourable of the Penman. 

Ir I may but occupy the Place of an In- 
terpreter to the ſtormy Winds and roaring 
Billows; and, if through my Attempt, they 
may ſpeak more articulately of God, and 
any Heart may be made to reverence his 
Greatneſs, fear his Power, be conſtrained to 
fly to his Mercy, and put a becoming Value 
upon the propitiatory Medium of finding 
it, I ſhall exceedingly rejoice. If any Mind 
may be illuminated to behold the Divine 
Benignity, and the Bleſſedneſs of the true 
Chrittian as intereſted in the Favour of the 

moſt 


— f — 


(vi) 
moſt High, ſo as that the Heart may be 


engaged to put in for a Share in it, with 


that tervent, unceaſing, unremitting Dili- 


gence which a Matter ſo momentous de- 
mands, and all this in the Way preſcribed 
in the Evangelical Volume, I have my De- 
fire, and ſhould eſteem my Pains abun- 
dantly compenſated. 

I po not know whether any will judge 
with the more Candour, if I ſhould tell him 
that theſe Eſſays were drawn up for Amule- 
ment at vacant Hours, and might have lain 
dormant much longer, if not tor ever, had 
not ſome of them, through Inadvertence, 
fallen into the Hands of a judicious Friend, 
who preſſed the Publication with much 
more Earneſtneſs than I could have ex- 
pected. But what determined a Mind full 
of Jealouſy to comply, was the Concur- 


rence of others, whom the World, as well 
as myſelf, eſteem good Judges; though 


ſtill I chink the apprehended Goodneſs of 
the Deſign may have biaſſed their Judg- 
ments, before they were aware. 

SUCH As It is, I lay the Performance at 
the Divine Footſtool, entreating that, whe- 
ther I am apprized of it or not, it may an- 
ſwer ſome valuable Purpoſe, by which the 
Glory of God, and the Redeemer, with 
the Good of my Fellow-creatures, may be 
advanced. 


Taunton, Apr. 1753. Wy OS 
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To the Rev. Mr. Rich. PrarsALL, 
on his CONTEMPLATIONS. 


HERE'ER we glance our wand'ring 
Eyes, | 

Ten thouſand Wonders round us riſe : 

Earth, Air, and Seas, and Skies proclaim 

The great Creator's boundleſs Fame. 


But, Oh! how few, ſuch Clouds of Night 
Involve the intellectual Sight, 


Regard the Maker's obvious Rays, 
And fewer {till adore and praile. 


F 


This HERVEY mourn'd ; and fir'd with Zeal . 
For Heav'n, and Man's immortal Weal, 
With all a Seraph's Rapture ſhow'd 
How Nature's God through Nature glow'd. 


Now in the Aſhes of the Tomb 
He read th' Almighty's righteous Doom: 
1 Now trac'd his Skill through Walks of Flowers, 
, Enamel'd Meads, and blooming Bow'rs. 


Then from the Night gilt round with Rays 
Of Moon and Stars, he taught his Praiſe, 


Of 
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| (v8 -} 
Who gives their Orbs to ſhine and roll, 
And bends their Journeys round the Pole. 


Thus Hervey in a charming Vein 


Raviſh'd our Souls, and clos'd his Strain: 


When ſudden ſounds a ſecond Voice; 
Our Ears attend, our Hearts rejoice. 


So when one Nightingale has ceas'd 
His warbling Song, and flown to Reſt, 
Another {wells his tuneful Throat, 
And the Groves bleſs the riſing Note. 


Pearſall, we hail thy Voyage o'er 
The Deep, importing richer Store 
Than all the boaſted Indies hold, 


The burning Gems, and flaming Gold. 


Thine Harveſi too our Praiſe receives; 
Divinely full are all thy Sheaves, 
That, in the mental Garner ſtor'd, 
A rich immortal Food afford, 


How pleaſing, how auguſt the Scene, 
To ſee thy Spirit, all ſerene, 


Invite the Monſter's threatning Dart, 
While Heav'n ſhines o'er a dying Heart ! 


But, lo! th' almighty Judge deſcends ! 
Tremendous Pomp his March attends ! 


The 
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( ix ) 
The Trumpet ſounds, loud Thundets roll, 
And Lightnings flame from Pole to Pole. 


4 Pearſall, O may thy Page remain, 
$ To chear the Saint, to cure the Vain, 
Till Jeſus comes, thine honour'd Lord, 
T'appoint thy Labours their Reward. 


1 Then, while the Flames thy Work deſtroy, 
Mlay'ſt thou, dear Man ! midſt Shouts of Joy 
Z From Thouſands thou haſt bleſt, receive 
Z Thr eternal Crown that Grace ſhall give. 


1 London, Nev, 30, THOMAS GIBBONS. - 
= 7753: | 
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To the Rev. Mr. PrARSALL, on his 
CONTEMPLATIONS. 


HE happy Day which brought your Page 
to me, 
Brought on its Wings divine Serenity : 
The Toils of Wealth, the eager Strife for Pow'r, 
And ſenſual Joys were heard and wiſh'd no more. 
Tour $ickne/+, all my Soil with Pleaſure ſpread, 
Where Heav'n's bright Dawn ſhone o'er a dying 
Bed : | 
Your View of Judgment gave me rich Delight; 
And hence I cry'd, © Whatever is, is right.” 
Chriſtians ſhall gain, when royal Grandeur fades, 
A Crown immortal to adorn their Heads. 
Hence, hence, adieu all ſublunary Things, 
That hurt the Peace that Contemplation brings. 


Coup I but trace the Wonders of my God 
In ſuch inſtructive Walks you lately trod, 
I'd ſeize your Clue, and ſummon all my Pow'rs, 
View and reflect through all my leiſure Hours; 
Then teach my Fellow-Chriſtians how to ſow 
Thoſe Seeds, which in Heav' 0's bliſsful Climes 
ſhall blow. 


$5 Rut 
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( xi ) 
But oh ! my Weakneſs, and unequal Skill, 
Check my high Wiſhes, and deſert my Will + 
But oft my Thoughts attentively ſhall roll 


Ober your bright Pages, to inflame my Soul. 


One Spark attain'd of thy celeſtial Fire, 

Will more than all the fabled Nine inſpire. 

Rais'd on your Wings, and raptur'd with your 
Strains, 

My Soul no more of languid Pow'rs complains. 


BOOKS printed for and fold by 


J. BuexLand and E. Dil Lv. 
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—Bl:fed are the Dead which die in the LORD. 

| Rev. xiv. 13. 
- ——m—_——— ay" owns her friends 

On this fide Death, and points them out to man ; 

A ledture filent, but of fow" reign uſe. 
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On the Oc EAN. 
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— — And thou majeſtic Main, 
A ſecret World of Wonders in thyſelf, 
Sound his ſtupendous Praiſe, whoſe greater Voice 
Or bids you roar, or bids your Roarings fall. 
Thompſon's Hymn, p. 240. 


I 


— 


WoRTHY SIR, 
HEN I ſet out upon my late Jour- 
FIG: ney, I remember you was ſo oblig- 
½ ing, as not only to forward me 
with your kind Wiſhes, but to ex- 
| preſs ſome tender Anxiety for my 
Safety; from the ſame Principle of cordial Friend- 
ſhip you inſiſted, that in the Progreſs of it, and 
upon my Return, you might hear from me, 
Deſires of this Kind, from ſuch a Friend, and 
expreſs'd with an Air of Complaiſance ſo pecu- 
liar to yourſelf, carry in them the Force of a 
B Com- 


7 


— 


— 
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1 
Command. And now what Pleaſure would it 
afford me if any Obſervation of mine might be 
agreeable to you ? 


You may ſuppoſe, in the Courſe of ſuch a 
Circuit, a great many Things occurr'd, from 
which a Mind capable of any Impreſſion might 
extract much inſtructive Delight. I took ex- 


tenſive Views, in the ſpacious Fields, of the Di- 


vine Subſiſtence, and found the Traces of his 
Footſteps in the cloſeſt Receſſes, The So, 
whether riſing or ſetting, or triumphing in its 
Meridian Splendor, with every varied Ray point- 
ed me to a God: And when the Moo put 
forth her fainter Beams, or the Stars did but 
twinkle, they afforded me Light ſufficient to be- 
hold a Deity, The Vinde, whether they mildly 
whiſpered, or awfully roared, ſpake of that Be- 


ing who rode upon their Mings*. The Paſtures 


of the Field, the Bleatings of the Flocks, the 
Lowing of the Oxen, the ſhriller Accents of the. 
neighing Horſe, joined to confirm the ſame 
Truth, and declared the Divine Glory. But the 
Birds, thoſe charming Songſters, with a Va- 
riety of Voices proclaimed their Creator in more 


pleaſing Notes. I could have imagined the pret- 
ty Linnets hopping from Spray to Spray as if 


they would bear meCompany on Purpoſe to talk 


te 


* Pſalm xviii, 10. 


(8) 

to me in their reſpective Warblings of him, 
whoſe Coverts are their Shelter, whoſe ſhady 
Foreſts are their Receſs, whoſe Fields are their 
Garner, in whoſe Fountains they are loſing their 
Thirſt, and whoſe Protection is their Security: 
while the Lark was mounting over my Head, 
and, as it were, with eager Throat pouring forth 
her Mattins to him who dwells above thoſe Skies, 
towards which ſhe was ſoaring. They all pro- 
claimed his Wiſdom, who cloathed and diſtin- 


guiſhed them with their different Plumage, and 


turniſhed them with their various Notes, but me- 
thought they dwelt upon his Geadneſs, who open- 
eth his Hand and ſatisfieth the Deſires of every 
living Thing +. 


Tn Flowers unfolded their Embroidery, the 
Ground beneath my Feet ſpread wide its Ena- 
mel; and, while my whole Soul expanded itſelf 
to take in every Notice of my auguſt Creator, 
excuſe my Imagination, if the Apple ſeem'd to 
redden into a deeper Complexion, as if it glow'd 
with Ambition to proclaim the overflowing 
Bounty of Heaven; while the Tries nodded 
their Aſſent with their ſtately Heads, and ſeem'd 
ſometimes to bow ſo low, as if they were de- 
ſirous to lay themſelves at the Feet of his Ma- 
jeſty, who ſays, * The Earth is my Footſtool 1“. 
B 2 Thus 


+ Film cxly. 16. t Iſaiah Id 1. 


15 

Thus every Individual of the Products of Na- 
ture, if I afked them ſeparately, tuned a Song 
to the Honour of the Deity; and then again 
they all joined in Chorus, and harmoniouſly fell 
in with the angelic Bands. * Thou haſt made all 
Things, and for thy Pleaſure they are, and were 
treated. 


Bur, while my Journey carried me along the 
ſouthern Shore, and J had an uninterrupted View 
of the grand watry Expanſe, here my Medita- 


tion fixed. How immenſe the Bulk, how wide 
the Surface of the Occan ? while my Eyes are 


ſtretch'd to behold its Extent, but are diſappoint- 
ed, let my Thoughts, my mental Eyes, be di- 
refed towards its Original; and from the vaſt 
collected Maſs of Waters, let me infer the in- 
finite Greatneſs of him who gave them Exiſt- 


ence at firſt, gathered them together on the third 
Day of Creation +, and perpetually governs them. 


Stupendous Being! who hath, as it were, ſcoop- 
ed this our Globe, and fill'd up the vaſt Con- 
Gave to the Brim with this wondrous Fluid ; and 
{till meaſures theſe Waters in the Hollow of his 


Hand g. How ſtriking the Metaphor, when Je- 
hovah compares himſelf to a mighty Giant, ri- 


fipg up with his Arm extended, to bring Salva- 
tiog 


6 fon tv 13. + Gen. i. 10. 4 Ifaiah xl. 12. 
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tion to his People, with his Fingers meteing out 
the Heavens, and ſpanning them to their utmoſt 
Boundary, and in the Hollow of the ſame Hand 
comprehending and meaſuring the great Deep! 
How grand the Alluſion ! whether deſigned to 


repreſent the Glory of God as worthy to be ador- 


ed by all, or to engage his People to truſt in him, 
and, in ſo doing, to be well ſatisfied. I can't, 
methinks, recolle& any Repreſentation equal to 
what I have mentioned; unleſs it is where the 
ſame Omnipotent Being compares the Ocean to 
an Infant“. He manages it with as much Faci- 
lity as the Nurſe orders the new-born Child; 
its impetuous Reſiſtance is under his abſolute 
Controul; he wraps it in his Garment, and con- 
fines it in his Swaddling-bands; and, tho” it 
may be impatient as the peeviſh Suckling, tho' 
it may fret and give all the agonizing Signs of 
Frowardneſs, yet he ſpeaks the Word, and the 
Waves obey him; all is immediately huſh'd 
and ſtill. If his Voice pronounces, ** Hitherto 
« ſhalt thou go, but no farther, and here ſhall 
«© thy proud Waves be flayed +”; a Reſtraint 
that cannot be diſſolved, a Chain more firm 
than that of Adamant, encircles it, and confines the 
roaring Billows. With Proſtration of Soul, O So- 
B 3 vereign 


fob xxxviii, 8, Sc. Vid. Pools Annotations. 
+ Job xxxvin. 11, 


E 9 
vereign Jehovah, I adore thy majeſtic Great» 
neſs! in this molten Looking-glaſs I behold its | 
faint Shadow; thy commanding Voice divides 
the Sea, as it pleaſes; it ecchoes thro” all the 
Regions of the Deep; and, though it roar forth 
its Reluctance with never ſo much Impetuoſity, 
yet I believe thine Orders are punctually obey'd; 
for the Lord ſitteth upon the Flood; yea, the Lord 
fitteth King for ever * +. 


INFINITE Power is not obliged to Means, can 
operate without them, or, make Uſe of the moſt 
deſpicable.—Behold a ſtupendous Proof! Who 
would have thought it? He hath placed the Sand © 
for a Bound to the Sca t, and, lo! it proves as 
effectual as a Wall of Braſs. Who then @ 
hardy as the rebellious Sinner? for who with a 
Spark of Reaſon left will defy Omnipotence, ana 

| | dare 


* Pſalm xxix. 10. 5 

+ This Alpha and Omega, Firſt and Laſt, 1 
Who, like a Potter, in a Mould has caſt I 
The World's great Frame, commanding it to be a 
Such as the Eyes of Senſe and Reaſon fee; 
Yet if he wills, may change or ſpoil the whole, 
May take yon beauteous myſtic, ſtarry Roll, | 
And burn it like a uſeleſs Parchment Scroll. 
Let Sea, and Air, and Earth, and Heav'n be made, 
And it was ſo. And when he ſhall ordain | 
In other Sort, has but to ſpeak again, 
And they ſhall be no more. — 


 Prior's King Solomon, 
T Jer. v. 22. 
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dare a Being that gives ſuch a Demonſtration of 


his Power? well may the Lord expreſs himſelf 
with an Expoſtulation mix'd with Wonder, 
« Fear ys not me, faith the Lord, will ye not 
« tremble at my Preſence, &c. *.“ 


WHex I ſurvey the boundleſs Main, and con- 
template the infinite Power of him who made 
2nd manages it, I immediately infer, and with 
a Divine Rapture cry out , How bleſſed are tbe 
Peeple, that have the Lord for their God Can 


they want any Thing, who have him for their 


God, in wheſe Hand are the deep Places of the 


Earth, and the Strength of the Hills ? whoſe is 
the Sea, for he made it, and whoſe Hand formed 
the dry Landj4 ? Does this Almighty Jehovah, 
compared with whom the Sea, and all its Full- 
neſs, is not ſo much as the firſt Drops of a 
Fountain out of the Rock to the whole Ocean, 
does he indeed bind himſelf by Covenant and 
Oath to the Heirs of Promiſe, and engage and 
pledge thoſe two immutable Things, when he 
ſays, Surely in Bleſſing 1 will bleſs you t?“ 
How wondrous the Grace ! how amazing the 
Condeſcention ! how high the Privilege! how 
ſatisfactory the Security! how. ſtrong the Con- 
B 4 ſolation ! 


fer. v. 22. 
+ Pſalm xcv. 4 and 5, 


+ Pſalm cxliv. 15. 
[| Heb. vi. 13, Cc. 


1 

ſolation ! —I am all Surprize ! — Are they In- 
vited to pour out their Prayers into his Ear and 
unload their Cares into his Boſom ? Is he their 
Refuge and Sirength, their preſent Help in their 
Times of Trouble ? then let them with Triumph 
ſay, „ Therefore will we not fear x.“ Though 
Earth and Hell are in Confederacy againſt them, 
how eaſily, inſtantaneouſly, and effectually can 
he controul all ? 
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That Power who ſtills the raging of the Main, 
The Rage of all our Foes can render vain; 
To his unerring Will reſign'd ſincere, 


I fear that God, and know no other Fear. 
1 Mall, 


I Havr ſeen with a pleaſing Wonder, while 
walking on the almoſt level Strand, the Sea 
come rolling towards me, with one Wave tum- 
bling over another, as if eager to ſupplant my 
Steps and overwhelm me in immediate Deſtruc- 
tion; and yet, when the Surges have run their 
appointed Length, they have dy'd at my Feet 
and ſlunk away, as with a ſilent Shame and Diſ- 
appointment. I would learn hence, while in the 
Path of Duty, and confiding in my God, to 
deſpiſe the Rage of Fellow-worms and the Tu- 
mults of the People, whatever malignant, me- 

| nacing 


v Pia'm xlvi. 1, &c. 


1 


nacing Aſpects they may put on; and would ſay, 
as to the threatning, but retiring Billows, with 
a holy, humble Scorn, . Lo! where is the Fury 
% of the Oppreſſor * ? If Gad, this God who 
„manages all, be for me, who, to any Effect, 
« can be againſt me+*?” Difficulties may retard, 
nay finally defeat the Operations of limited Power, 
but nothing can be hard to Omnipotence, equal- 
ly, even infinitely able to ſave and to deſtroy. 
Every Oppoſition ſhall fall before the Almighty, 
and his Favourites, as one Wave dies ſilently up- 
on the ſandy Beach, and another is daſh'd and 
broken on the Rocks. 


As incloſed in his Arms of Power IT am fafe, 
and may bid Defiance to every hoſtile Attack, 
ſo in his All-ſufficiency, as an Ocean of Good, I 
may repoſe myſelf in Quiet, nay, may rejoice 
and triumph. He, from whom all the bleſſed 
Myriads above receive unutterable and eternal 
Joys, muſt be infinitely more than enough to 
fill my moſt dilated Capacities. Let others fooliſh- 
ly pleaſe themſelves with Dreams and Shadows, 
and tell how rich they are, becauſe 2 ſhallow 
Stream runs thro' their Lands, deſpicable at beſt, 
but ſoon, certainly, entirely diſappearing as a 

Summer- 


Iſaiah li. 13. + Rom. viii. 31. 
7 James iv. 12. 


4 
Summer-brook in a hot Country, I will medi- 
tate on the unbounded, invariable Per fections of 
my Portion, bottomleſs and extenſive as the Sea 
and as he that ſfwimmeth flretcheth forth his Hands 
to fwim*, ſo would I ſolace myſelf in my Gon 
with out-ſtretched and enlarged Affections. 


Thou art my Ocean, thou my God, 

In thee the Paſſions of my Mind, 

With Joys and Freedoms unconfin'd, 

Exult and ſpread their Powers abroad. 
Watts, 


Lx ARN, O my Soul, to cultivate, with an 
increaſing Earneſtneſs and a daily Application, 
Communion and Friendſhip with this mighty 
Being. Whoever frowns, entreat his Smiles ; 


and let nothing ſhort of his paternal Love mani- 


feſted in Chrift, ſatisfy thee. Dread above all 
Things his Diſpleaſure. Never with Jonah fly 
from him, for he can from any Quarter ſend a 
Storm after thee, to reduce or {ink thee, There's 
nothing got by contending with God but Sor- 


row and Calamities, unſpeakably more afflictive 


than broken Bones T. The moſt daring Spirit 
trembles before him equally with the gentleſt ; 
as the ſtouteſt Ship of War is toſs'd hither and 

thither 


* Iſaiah xxv. 11. + Pſalm li. 8. 
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C48) 
thither like a Feather, and daſh'd with the ſame 
Eaſe as the lighteſt Shell of a Cockboat. 


WHILE, With an increaſing Surprize, I view 
the rolling Mountains of Water, and endeavour 
to form ſome Idea of the Vaſtneſs of its Col- 
leftion, I proftrate myſelf, with the profound- 
eſt Veneration, before the Throne of him who 
created and conſtantly manages the World of 
Waters, ſtills their hideous Roarings, and, as 
with a Bridle, turns them about whereſoever he 
pleaſes. But my Wonder riſes, when I conſi- 
der the firſt Principles of theſe Waters, their 
component Parts, from what ſmall Beginnings 
they riſe, and into which at any Time they may 
be reſolved. How amazing is the Contraſt ! 
Water as it drops from my Finger is deſpicable, 
as it rolls before me in this immeaſurable Bulk, 
tis tremendous. As it tended to aggrandize the 
Creator, I took Occaſion to recollect ſome Re- 


marks made by our Experimental Philoſophers +. 
if 


+ As the Honourable My. Boyle has taken worthy 
Pains in explaining the Subtlety of Matter in many | 
other Things, ſo particularly in the Element of Wa- 
ter. By various Experiments he has proved it to be 
divifible to a ſurpriſing Degree. By his Eolipile, 
which is a ſmall hollow Copper Globe, penetrated by 
a ſmall Orifice, and an Ounce of Water put into it, 
and then ſet over the Fire for the Steam to puſh out, 


he 
8 


3 

If a cubical Inch of Water, or any ſuch ſmall 
determinate Proportion contains ſo many di- 
ſtinct Parts, what muſt this Ocean before my 
Eyes contain? Surely it would weary the 
Induſtry and Skill of an Archangel to enu- 
merate the Drops of the great Deep, one of 
which may be only juſt ſufficient to wet the 
Point of a fine Needle! But there is not the 
{ſmalleſt Particle, but what is the Work of thy 
Power, O thon Almighty God ! and the Accu- 
mulation of ſuch an infinite Congeries of Parts 
is under the Direction of thy Wiſdom, and is 
held in the Hollow of thine Hand. All is un- 
der thine Eye, all is ſubject to thy moſt particu 
lar and accurate Survey. There is not one of 
the minuteſt Particles of this Ocean but what 
moves under thine impelling Hand, Thou be- 
holdeſt it in all its Shiftings. Thine Eye fol- 
lows each Drop, whether under the Line or 
Frozen Zone. I am ſwallowed up in Amaze- 
ment. Words the moſt emphatical are inex- 
preſſive. Thoughts adequate to the Occaſion 
fail me. I proſtrate myſelf with Silence, and 
can only adore, | 


IN 


he found that the Water was rarefied to ſuch a De- 
gree, as that a Cubical Inch yielded more than Thir- 
teen Millions of Parts. See the abovementioned Au- 
thor, and Extracts from him in the Rel. Philoſ. V. ity, 
P. 846. 


1 


In the Ocean I view the grand Fountain of 
all the Moiſture on the dry Land. How ſoon 
would the Earth be Braſs, and as inactive and 
barren as it was before the Divine Benediction 
on the third Day of the Creation, if it were not 
for theſe Waters? in vain with its gaping Jaws 
would it call upon the Heavens to diſtil a ne- 
ceſſary Humidity. Thoſe floating Watering-pots, 
the Clouds, would ſoon be exhauſted, if not ſup- 
plied from this great Reſervoir. Tis true, it is 
Gop that calleth for the Waters of the Sea, and 
poureth them forth upon the Face of the Earth *. 
Under the Direction of his Providence, and ac- 
cording to the Laws of Nature, the Sun-beams 
attract, and the Ocean readily yields from its 
Stores ; the watry Exhalations are rarefied into 
innumerable fine Bubbles ſpecifically lighter than 
the Air, and by this Means they naturally aſcend 
with Eaſe, leaving their Salts behind them. The 
Clouds are formed, wafted abroad, diſtill'd gent- 
ly in inſenſible Dews, or poured forth in plen- 
tiful Showers. Thus alſo Fountains are formed, 
dreak forth into Streams, and are ſwell'd into 
Rivers, 'till at length they fall into the Ocean 
again, and make a grateful Return of Benefits 
received, May this be an Emblem of myſelf, 


and 


Amos v. 8. 


6143 


and all around me! O thou uncreated Ocean of 
all Being and Bleſſedneſs, it is from thy over- 
flowing Fulneſs that I receive all my Supplies. 
I am protected, cloathed, and fed from thy free 
and rich Bounty; within thine all-circling Arms 
I live and move; conſtantly are thou giving forth 
and I am receiving: May J learn from the Stream 
of cvery Brook I paſs by, to turn my Eye, to 
direct my Motions towards thee, and carry my 
Tribute of Homage thither, whence I derive 
my all! May I practiſe Benevolence to all around 
me? let my Waters refreſh the weary, ſupport 
the fainting, heal the wounded, and give a Ver- 
dure and Fruitfulneſs to the barren Soul! Let 
me, like the flowing Brook, take a tranſient, 
gentle Salute of the flowery Banks as I paſs; 
but never, O never, let this Soul which thou 
haſt created for thyſelf, .O Father of Spirits, 
think itſelf at Reſt, 'till it find itſelf in thy Bo- 
ſom *. 

THE 


each we thy Rule of temp'tate Bliſs, 
Pleas'd jutt thy Hlow'ry Banks to kits 3 
Yet by no Sweets allur'd alice, 
Still Ocean tops my ſwelling Tide. 
O may 'ſt thou Pattern wile diſpenſe, 
NMioderate to taſte the Charms cf Senſe, 
Still preſling to my wiſh'd Abcde, 
No: fix d. till at my Center — (30D. 
Sunday Thoughts, laſt Edit. p. 142. 


(49 - 3 


Tur Laſt of the following Lines is equally 
true of every River as of the River Thames : you 
have them in Sir John Denham. 


Thames, the moſt lov'd of all the Ocean's Sons 
By his old Sire, to his Embraces runs 

Haſting to pay his Tribute to the Sea, 

Like mortal Life to meet Eternity. 


AND indeed the Ocean is in many Reſpects, 
methinks, an Emblem of Eternity + ; not only in 
its countleſs Drops and the unnumbered Sands 
upon its Shore, but peculiarly as it opens its 
Boſom and ſwallows up all the Streams in the 
World. 'Thus the awful and important Gulph, 
which you and J are haſtening to, is daily filling, 
and yet there is Room for Nations of Men. A 
great Diſparity there may be in the human Pro- 
geny in Point of Age, Riches, Gifts, and Grace; 


yer 


+ Thus the ingenious Dr. Watts ſpeaking of Eter- 
nity in his Lyric Poems, makes uſe of this Metaphor, 


O that unfathomable Deep ! 
That Sea without a Shore! 
Whrre living Waters gently creep, 
Or fiery Billows roar. 


There we ſhall ſwim in heav'nly Bliſs, 
Or fink in flaming Waves, 

While the pale Carcaſs thoughtleſs lies 
Amid the hlent Graves. 


( 16 ) 
yet in this they all agree, that they are in con- 
tinual Motion ; which Motion is carrying them 
nearer to their everlaſting State, Here are no 


Fordans ſtanding-ſtill, or refluent towards their 


Fountains. The Infant of a few Days or Years, 
thought I, is like that River which roſe within 
the Reach of my Eye; and, juſt as it had pro- 
miſed fair for Service or Beauty, appeats no 
more; while another diſembogues itſelf near the 
ſame Place, after rolling many a League, viſit- 
ing many a City, and increas'd by the Addition 
of many a Rivulet. A Repreſentation of the 
Man removed in advanced Years! Though he 
paſs'd thro' never ſo many Relations, was buſied 
in never ſo many Affairs, public and private, had 
been warmed with more Summers than moſt, 
and could recount from his Memory more Tran- 
ſactions of Church and State than any of his 
Neighbours, and at length ſeem'd to ſtand alone 
amidſt the Graves of his Cotemporaries, yet in 
a little Time the Ocean received him into its 
Gulph, and he was ſeen no more. 


SOME in Life are like the rapid Stream of 
SEVERN “; they can brook no Reſiſtance ; they 
| bear 


* Sabrina in Latin, and Severn in Engliſh, is no 
other than the ancient Britiſbd Word Savr, or Hawvr, 
(for © and are often changed in the Diale& of 
that Language) which Word we {appo.e bad antient- 


N . If 


8 
bear all before them, or they foam with Anger, 
and threaten Revenge. They are continually 
noiſy and turbulent; ſometimes their Paſſions 
quite overflow their Banks, and will not be con- 
tained within any Bounds of Juſtice, Gratitude, 
Love, or Relation, They carry along with them 
Mire and Mud, Froth, and the Spoils of thoſe 
they have paſſed by, and been converſant with. 
Such Perſons may be dreaded for a Time ; and 
if the Tyrant, the Man of Violence, is armed 
with any Degree of Power, every uneaſy Paſ- 
ſion may be raiſed in the Breaſts of his Depen- 
dants; but will this always continue? No. Yet 
a little while, and he ſhall not be; yea, thou ſhalt 
ſeek him diligently and he ſhall not be *, Then, 


Wait on the Lord, ye Sons of Men, 
Nor fear when Tyrants frown ; 
Ye ſhall confeſs their Pride was vain, 
When Juſtice caſts them down. 


A FEW in Life (the Lord make his People a 


hundred Times ſo many more than they be +) are 
C like 


ly Violence in its Meaning. Britan. Antiq. et Nov. 
p 119. Alluding to this Etymology doubtleſs Or. 
Watts calls the River Severn AnGrY ; 

The Ancey Severn ſwells and roars, 


And lifts our Thoughts to God. 
- Hor. Ly ricæ. 


Pſalm. xxxvii. 10. T 1 Chron. xxi. 3. 


( 18 ) 

like the River Thames, which is gentle and ſpa- 
cious, propitious to the adjoining Meadows, the 
Medium of communicating Bleſſings both back- 
ward and forward from its Source to its Exit, 
and is every Way deſirable, How many plea- 
ſing Proſpects and inviting Landſchapes does this 
celebrated River furniſh? And how delightful to 
converſe with the Man, who is equally benign 
and amiable in his Diſpoſition, who 1s obliging 
to all within the Compaſs of his Acquaintance, 
who ſmiles, not with an inſidious Flattery, but 
a true Benevolence upon every Individual of the 
human Species, who is pious towards God, juft 
in all his commercial Dealings, merciful to the 
miſerable, ardent to anſwer the End of his Be- 
ing, ambitiouſly diligent to honour his Creator 
and Redeemer, and who rejoices to be Eyes to 
the blind, Feet to the lame, and any Way ſer- 
viceable either to the temporal or the never-dy- 

ing Intereſts of his Fellow-creatures ? | 


As 


r The Thame/i;, from whence our Thames immedi- 
ately is derived, is undoubtedly the Bririf Word 
Tavis, which ſignifies a gentle Stream. In that an- 
cient Language the learned are agreed, that is 
aften turned into M. Britan. Antiq. et Nov. p. 116. 


Probably it was with an Eye to this Derivation of 


the Word Thames, that Sir Jobn Denbam thus de- 
ſeribes it, | 


Though deep, yet clear ; though gentle, yet not dull; 
Strong without Rage; without o'erflowing full, 


( t9 ) 

As the bleating Flocks, the lowing Herd, and 
neighing Steed, in their fat Paſtures do with their 
{ſeveral Accents proclaim the fertilizing Benefi- 
cence of the winding Stream, ſo many Con- 
ſciences, and perhaps many 'Tongues, bear a 
joint Teſtimony to the Praiſe of the good Man, 
How many Towns and Cities have felt the kind- 
ly Influence of a good Magiſtrate? Vice has 
been ſuppreſs'd, and Violence no more heard of 
in their Streets; the Fatherleſs and Widow have 
been tenderly protected. from the Arm of tyran- 
nical Power, which otherwiſe would have cruſh'd 
them; the Poor and Aged upheld and fed ; and 
timorous Virtue encouraged and ſtrengthned! 


How happy have ſome Neighbourhoods found 
themſelves in the Preſence and Labours of a 
faithful, zealous Miniſter * The glad Tidings 
he hath proclaimed from the Goſpel, have been 
Muſic in their Ears! the ſacred Sound hath 
thrill'd thro” every internal Power, and, Divine 
victorious Grace accompanying it, the moſt ſa- 
lutary Effects have been produced. Such a Mi- 
niſtry is an extenſive Bleſſing to all who know 
how to improve it, and inexpreſſibly welcome 
to all who have ſeen the Evil of Sin, and are 
preſs'd with a Senſe of their Danger from the 
Wrath of God and the Flames of Hell, Peau- 
tiful on the Mountains are the Feet of ſuch Mei- 
| 2 | ſengers. 
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ſengers*., Their pious People could wiſh tho 
Miniſters Lives were, like the Goſpel they preac , 
even everlaſting F. But, as now they are pui. 
liſhing, ſo they muſt, ere long, finiſh their Te 

timony f. They are paſſing towards their Goc. 
their Home, their Reward. They are loſt ir 

deed as Rivers : They no more after Death dily 
penſe the Doctrines of Salvation, but are-{wal; 
lowed up in the Admiration of that Grace, in 
the Perfection of that Holineſs, and the Adora 
tion of that JEsUs they before preached, leav. MR 
ing behind them the. Savour of thoſe Truths We 
which they had inculcated, and an Example of IT 
that divine Converſation, which they had ar- 1. 
dently recommended to others. 1 


May you and I, dear Sir, be of this ſupe- 
rior Character! ſome Streams fill a larger Chan- 


nel; but may it be our Concern to ſpread Know- 
ledge, Virtue, and Religion, according to our | 
reſpective Capacities, and, as is obſervable of 38 
ſome Rivers entering the Sea, may we, in our 


Approach to Eternity, widen in our Views of 1 
Faith and Uſefulneſs to others, deepen in Hu- 
mility, and, if it be the Will of our Heavenly 
Father, ſteal into the Boſom of Bleſſedneſs, as 

Streams 


* Ifaiah lii. 7. + Rev. xiv. 6. 
4 Rev. A. 7. 
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( 21 ) 
- reams gliding into the Ocean, without any 
oſtruction from weeping Friends and inward 
Lars. 
My Soul aſpires to ſee thy Face, 

Tho” Life ſhould for the Viſion pay; 

So Rivers run to meet the Sea, 
And loſe their Name in their Embrace. 


IN the Proſpect of that World, where all our 
'ears ſhall be wiped away, and all our Wiſhes 
ore than compleated, I lay my Pen aſide for 
he preſent, and remain, Good Sir, your invio- 
ibly faithful Servant, &c, 


On the Oc EAN. 


WorTHY SIR, 


75 DARE not be fo vain as to in- 
dulge the Imagination that what 
I tranſmitted to you a few Poſts 
ago had half the Merit in it 
that your Approbation would in- 
dicate; but as you are pleas'd to deſire I would 
proceed, upon an Apprehenſion that I had not 
fi niſh'd my Contemplations on the Ocean, I now 
reſume the Subject. 


Wurd I had recalled my Eye from Heaven, 


whither my Thoughts had inſenſibly carried it, 
and had directed my Face towards the Sea, I faw 
the Tide coming in; and I muſt needs fay that 
it brought in a Fl:w of onder, with it. I 
tHonght with myſelf, were thoſe who go down t9 
the Sea and do Buſine/s en the great Waters*, to 
view no other Wonders there, it were cnough 
to entertain an inquiſitive Mind, and give In- 
ſtruction 


* Plalm cvii. 23. 
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„ 
ſtruction to a Soul, in the leaſt ſuſceptible of 


Divine Improvement. How the Tides are pro- 
duced, let Philoſophers tell; let ſuch account 
for them as well as they can by the Laws of 
Gravitation and the attractive Influence of the 
Moon“: But even then they muſt own that 

a 8 all 
Tis thine, bright Cynthia, to diſpenſe | 

Thoſe Laws the Floods obey ; 


The hoary Deep, (untract'd Immenſe !) 
Obedient, owns thy Sway. 


The Theory of Tides is wonderful; and as all 
muſt acknowledge the Influence of the Moon in 
producing them, ſo probably it muſt ariſe from a 
matual Gravitation between the Moon and the Ter- 
raqueous Globe, Now if the Moon gravitates to- 
wards the Globe, the Globe is attracted, and the 
fluid Part, the Ocean, is by this Means propell'd 
from the Equator towards the Poles. When the 
Moon is in our Meridian it is 2% Water with us; 
when the Moon gets, twelve Hours after, into the 
ſame Meridian in the other Hemiſphere, it is high 
Water again. When it has flow'd as far as it can, 
by Virtue of ſuch an Impreſſion, after about a quar- - 
ter or half an Hours ftay, it gently returns, to pre- 
ſerve the Equilibrium of Nature. All this proceeds 
regularly in the Space of 12 Hours and 24 Minutes ; 
but 1 at full and change, 'tis well known, 
are much larger than the Neap tides; and thoſe 
about the Vernal and Autumnal Equinoxes ſome- 
times ſurpriſingly full. In the Body of the Sea or 
main Ocean, its apprehended, the perpendicular Riſe 
at the Seaſon of flowing is but ſmall, not above a 
Foot or two ; but in reſtrained Channels very great; 
on the Coaſt of Cornwall, in the Chops of the Bri- 
tip Channel, near St, MichaePs Mount, between 80 
and go Foot. C 4 


- All is by the Appointment of our Heavenly Fa- 


-( 24 5) 


ther, who is the Lord of Univerſal Nature, gives 


zit all its Laws, and governs his own Works by 


them. How exactly periodical are the Fluxes 


.and Refluxes of the Tides! When the proper 


Hour, and Minute of that Hour comes, how do 
the Waters crowd, as Servants coming imme- 
diately at the Call of their Maſter, eager to 
perform their Maker's Will! and how do they 
reſent it, even foam as with Anger, if repell'd ! 


Let ſuch a Scene teach me Readineſs and Reſolu- 


tion in Matters of Duty; does Gop call? let 
me open an obedient Ear, and ſay, © Speak, 
* Lord, for thy Servant heareth + ;” let me ne- 
ver linger in beginning, nor loiter in proſecuting 
my Lord's Work f. Let me every Day advert 
to this argumentative Thought, What have I 


« Underſtanding, Time, Strength, or any other 


1% Talents for, but to employ for God?“ Shall 
obedient Nature, as it were, run when called, 


and ſhall I either abſolutely refuſe, or act un- 


willingly ? No, my Soul, beſtir thyſelf, ſhake 
off thy Sloth ; let all thine Activity be awake 
on every Divine Summons; conſult not with 


Fleſh and Blood ; if they oppole with their im- 
pre 
+ 1 Sam. iii. 9 


1 Ingredere ut proficias, The Motto on the En- 
trance to the Library of St. Paul's School. 


1 
pertinent Babble, be deaf to their Pleas, put on 


Reſolution, exerciſe an holy Zeal, and perſevere 
till the Will of God be fulfilled. 


Wo would have thought of ſuch a Thing 
as the Tide, but the Divine Wiſdom ? and what 
could have produced it beſides the Divine Pow- 
er? and yet how neceſlary is it to the Inhabi - 
tants of our Globe? And here I may ſay with 
the P/almiſt, Let the Sea rear forth its Praiſes, 
and the Fields rejoice *, for without ſuch a con- 
ſtant Motion neither could be what they are. 
If that vaſt Collection of Waters ſhould ſtag- 
nate, how ſoon would they putrify ? the Con- 
ſequence of this would be the entire Deſtructi- 
on of the Finny and Scaly Nations, and their 
putrid Carcaſſes muſt ſoon become poiſonous to 
the whole Maſs of Air; the Atmoſphere being 
thoroughly infected, our Globe muſt be depo- 
pulated, and could be no longer tenantable. 
Let me from hence learn to be employing myſelf 
ſuitably : Without Buſineſs I cannot be com- 
fortable to myſelf any more than uſeful to my 
Fellow- creatures. Indolence and Inactivity of 
Body corrupt the Animal Juices, but Labour 
and Exerciſe purge them; the beſt Method this, 
to promote Digeſtion, carry on the various Se- 
cretions, give Strength to the Solids, invigorate 
the 


* Pſalm xcvi. 11, 12, 


( 26 ) 


the natural Spirits, and hereby preſerve that 
Equilibrium which we call Health, The Com- 
fort of Life, I apprehend, is promoted ftill 
more by a ſuitable Degree of mental Exercile. 


To have nothing 1 do, nothing to care for, now 


thing to hope for, however it may be aimed at 
and thirſted after, and as view'd at a Diſtance 
may be eſteemed a Felicity, is, I am fatisfied, 
the Beginning of Wretchedneſs. And here I 
find I fall in with the Sentiments of Archbiſhop 
Tillatſan, whole Obſervations I called to Mind, 
and whoſe Words I will now preſent you with. 
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Gop hath ſo contrived Things, that ordinari- 
ly the Pleaſures of human Life do conſiſt 
more in Hope than in Enjoyment ; ſo that it 


a Man had gained all the World, one of the 


chief Pleaſures of Life would be gone, be- 
cauſe there would be nothing more left to 
hope for in this World, For whatever Hap- 
pineis Men may fancy to themſelves in Things 
at a Diitance, there is not a more melancholy 
Condition, than to be at the Top of Great- 
nels, and to have nothing more left to aſpire 
after; and he is a miſerable Man whoſe De- 
fires are not ſatisfied, and yet whoſe Hopes 
are at an End; fo that if a Man conld do 
what Alexander thought he had done, conquer 
the whole World, when that Work was over; 
he would in all Probability do juſt as he did, 

« fit 


6 
« fit down and weep that there was nothing 
90 more for him to do.“ | 


Fame is a Shade of Immortality, 

And in itſelf a Shadow: Soon as caught 

Contemn'd : It ſhrinks to nothing in our Graſp. 

And, “ Is this all?” cry'd Cæſar, at his Height 

Difguſted.-------- Diſproportion vaſt between 

The Paſſion and the Purchaſe ! he will ſigh 

At ſuch Succeſs, and bluſh at his Renown, — 

Poſſeſſion why more taſteleſs than Purſuit ? 

Why is a Wiſh far dearer than a Crown ? 

That With accompliſh'd, why the Grave of 
Bliſs? Young, 


Bu'r oh! Sir, how mach Advantage has the 
true and vigorous Chriſtian even of thoſe who 
wear Crowns, and ſway Imperial Scepters, in 
this Reſpect? He not only rejoices in Hope of 
future Bleſſings, but in the Poſſeſſion of preſent 
Good ; and therefore the Apoſtle with the higheſt 
Reaſon ſays, We who have believed DO ENTER 
into Reſt *, When he embraces his Gop and 
REDEEMER, his Soul is filled in all its Ca- 
pacities; and well it may, for he is filled with 
the Fulneſs of him who fills All in Ally. He 
feeds upon Honey, which, while it is inexpreſ- 
ſibly fweet and incomparably ſatisfying, is by no 

| Means 
* Heb. iv. z. + Eph. i. 23. 1 


6286) 


Means cloying or ſurfeiting- He don't want 


another Jehovah, as Alexander another World. 
His Language is, I have all, and abound*, He 
triumphs with Fey unſpeakable, and full of Glo- 
ry +. He ſurveys his Portion in all its Branches, 
and finds that the Lines arc fallen to him in plea- 
fant Places, and that he has a goodly Heritage t. 
He needs no more, he deſires no more; and 
while he is more acquainted with the Divine 
Perfections, and the Plenitude which is laid up 
in his Saviour and his Head, his Delight im- 
proves; and many Times, with ſome of our 
Ever-greens, he not only ſtands the Force of 
Winter-Froſts, and Northern Blaſts, but with 
them flouriſhes more and blooms fairer than 
ever. And therefore, though the good Man fits 
down under a blaſted Fig-tree, and fruitleſs 
Vine, he is ſo far from eſteeming himſelf a 
Bankrupt, that he rejoices in the Lord, and joys 
in the God of his Salvation d. Reflexion, the 
Bane and Death of carnal Gratifications, gives 
freſh Spirits to the good Chriſtian. He bleſſes 
the Hour in which he was led by the Hand of 
Celeſtial Wiſdom into the Paths of Religion. 


His Conſolations are ſweet, not only directly but 
upon the Rebound. | 


Here 
Phil. ir. 18, + 1Pot.i, 8. 4 Pal. xiv. 6. 


4 


Fab. iii. 18. 
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Here I could ſay, 
(And point the Place whereon I ſtood) 
Here I enjoy'd a Viſit half a Day, 
From my deſcending God. 
I was regal'd with Heav'nly Fare, 
With Fruit and Manna from above; 
Divinely ſweet the Bleſſings were, 
While mine Emanuel was there; 

And o'er my Head, 

The Conqu'ror ſpread 


The Banner of his Love. Watts. 


The Soul is a deep and wide extended Gulph; 
throw Riches, Honour, and ſenſitive Pleaſures 
into it, it receives them, and ſays, It is not 
enough, Only an all-ſufficient and everlaſting 


Gop is an adequate and ſatisfying Portion to 
unbounded Wiſhes, and an immortal Nature. 


Bur to return to the Tide. Not only 
does the Motion of the Waters ſubſerve to their 
Wholeſomeneſs, but how great the Convenience 
bo point of Commerce, ariſing from the Tide? 
By this Means the Merchant is enabled to na- 
vigate his Ships up to the very Gates, nay, per- 
haps into the very Center of Cities; nay, almoſt 
into the very Center of Kingdoms *, 


He un- 
loads 


*The Tide runs up the River Thames do Miles, 


viz. near to K/ng/ton in Surry, The Tide in wr Dela. 
2eare River in Noarth- America, runs near 200 Niles. 
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loads into the Lap of the Inhabitants, and at 
the ſame Time eaſily takes in a Cargo of the 
Products and Manufactures of the Country from 
whence he ſails. Here let me learn to adore 
the indulgent Kindneſs of the great Gop, and 
by this Pattern may I be tanght Benevolence in 
every Form, to conſult the Eaſe and Welfare of 
every one according to my Capacity, and con- 
tribute as freely and fully as may be, to their 
Felicity and Comfort. 


OxE more Leſſon I would learn from the 
Flux of the Lide, even Steadineſs in my wait- 
ing upon Gop in the Appointments of his Wor- 
ſhip. Ever may I walk with God, and be in, 
his Fear all the Day long; but, however em- 
ploy'd, let me twice every Day * draw nigh to 
Gop; at leaſt twice a Day let me bow the Knee 
molt ſolemnly, and pay my humble Adorations 
to him who liveth for ever and ever. And as 
the Spring Tides are peculiarly full, and as the 
Sca does then, as it were, bring a larger Liba- 

tion, 
* Grant J may ever at the Morn ing-Roy 

Open with Pray 'r the conſecrated Day; 

Tune thy great Praiſe, and bid my Soul ariſe, 

And with the mounting Sun aſcend the Skies: 

And O! permit the Gloom of ſolemn Night 

Jo facred Thouzht may forcibly invite, 

When this World? „ ſhut, and awtul, Planets riſe, 


Call on our Minds, and ratte them to the Skies. 
Towns Laſt Day, p. 28. 


8 

tien, and pour it out at the Footſtool and to the 
Praiſe of its Creator, let this put me in Mind 
of thoſe peculiar and extraordinary Sacrifices of 
Prayer and Praiſe, Meditation, Hearing and 
Communicating, which, on the Lord's Day, 
and at Sacramental Seaſons, I am to tender to 
the moſt High. May I then, like theſe peculiar 
Tides, have an extraordinary Flow of Spirits in 
the Exerciſe of holy Reverence, earneſt Deſire, 
and Divine Love. 


From the vaſt Extent of theſe liquid Plains, 
ten thouſand Times beyond the Reach of my 
Eye, I may infer they were formed ſor ſome 
great Purpoſe ; and that infinite Wiſdom and 
Power, which joined in creating, collecting, 
arranging, and reſtraining theſe Waters, had 


fome mighty End in View. Hereby a Commu— 


nication is opened between the molt diſtant Parts 
of the Globe “, and an Exchange is made of 
each other's Conveniencies, the Products and 
Manufactures of their reſpective Countries; hence 
the Philoſopher collects Materials, as he views 
the varizus Works of God, and ſecs more and 


more ſignal Impreſſes of the Deity, while the 


Peculiarities of every Country meet in his Mu- 
ſeam © 


* Thus vaſtly diſtant Lands acquainted grow, 
And, mutually, commercial Aids bettow. Browne. 


11 
tum: Yea, the Ocean itſelf was deſigu'd, Gabe 
leſs, to be a continual Monument of the ſtu- 
pendous Power of Jehovah. Now ſhould the 
Ideot tell us, that the Sea was made only to waft 
his Bladders, or the Child that it was only to 
furniſh him with a Variety of ſhining Shells upon 
the Shore *, how ſhould we pity their Thought- 
leſsneſs, inſtruct their Ignorance, and, if we had 
any Hope that Perſons ſo devoid of Underſtand- 
ing were capable of receiving them, what a Va- 
riety of Evidences would crowd in upon our 
Minds, while we opened the Nature of Wiſ- 
dom, infer'd the Greatneſs of the Deſign of the 
Operator from the Grandeur of the Work, and 
argued that there muſt be a Proportion between 


the Expence and Intention, and that peculiar 


Contrivance and the Exertion of wondrous Pow- 


er muſt conclude ſome extraordinary Uſe as the 
Reſult of all, . 


THr1s 


As well may the minutelt EMME r ſay, 

That C ucaſis was rais'd to pave his Way; 

The Snail, that Lebanon's extended Wood 

Was deſtin'd only for his Walk and Food. 

The vileſt Cockle, gaping on the Coaſt, 

That rounds the ample Seas as well may boaſt, 
The craggy Rock projects above the Sky, 

That he in Safety at its Foot may lie; 

And the whole Ocear's confluent Waters ſwell, 

Our, to quench his Thirſt, or move and blanch 


7; BS! mm Prior. 
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THis is a Point that all Men of Reaſon are 
agreed in; and yet if we change the Scene 'a 
little from the grand Ocean to Man himſelf, his 
various Powers and his every Day's Conduct, 
how deficient ſhall we find the Wiſdom of this 
World's pute WisE? One would imagine, 
by the Conduct of the moſt, that the Sun was 
lighted up in the Heavens, and Reaſon, that 
nobler Illumination, in the Mind of Man, only 
that he might eat and drink more luxuriouſly by 
them, that the Inſpiration of the Almighty* was 
only to teach him where to find the Diamond 
in its rocky Receſs, or divide the beloved Parti- 
cles of white and yellow Ore from the Rubbiſh 
in which they were before buried; Treaſures 
which can pleaſe his Fancy but for a ſhort Sea- 
ſon, and then will be as uſeleſs to him, as the 
withered Leaves of the Autumn, or the falling 
blaſted Bloſſoms of the Spring, which none re- 
gard, Who but a Child would imagine that 
the lighter Ocean, that of the Air, and the 
whole of our Atmoſphere, was made only to 
waft his ſhining Bubbles? And yet, my Friend, 
I can tell you of a Generation of Creatures, 
who are endow'd with Souls, rational and im- 
mortal, capable of converſing with Angels, nay, 
with Gop himſelf, of contemplating his Per- 

EE fections, 


fob xxxii. 8. 


(14-7 
fections, adoring his Majeſty, enſuring his Friend 
ſhip, and enjoying his Smiles, yea, who mult 
neceſſarily be bleſſed or miſerable through a ne- 
ver ending Duration, who are ever buſying them- 
ſelves for the Support of a Body, loading them- 
ſelves with thick Clay, digging into the Caverns 
of the Earth, and are ſwallowed up with Concerns 
which very ſoon will be no more to them, than 
Events which were tranſacted before the Flood. 


If not ſo frequent, would it not be ſtrange ? 


That tis ſo frequent, this is ſtranger ſtill. 
Young, 


Were it not that Mankind meaſures Wiſdom by 


a falſe Rule, and that ſuch Perſons are able to' 


outvote by their vaſt Numbers the divinely Wiſe, 
and are ſo far infatuated, that they would turn 
them into a Bedlam, though they are rather in 
Want themſelves of ſo charitable a Proviſion, 
how abſurd and prepoſterous a Thing mult it 
ſoon appear, for Gop to cloath us with ſuch 
Scarlet only to feed more pompouſly an hungry 
Brute, and furniſh us with ſuch raiſed Capacities, 
merely to pick Ideot's Straws! Excuſe me, dear 


Sir, that I have from this View of the Occan 


launch'd out ſo far in theſe Obſervations. I ſhall 
finiſh them with thoſe Lines in the Night Thoughts 
| which 
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which are ſo ſuitable to the Point, and always 
very ſtriking to me. 


And is it in the Flight of Threeſcore- Years, 
To puſh Eternity from human Thought, 
And ſmother Souls immortal in the Duſt ? 

A Soul immortal, ſpending all its Fires, 
Waſting her Strength in ſtrenuous Idleneſs, 
Thrown into Tumult, raptur'd or alarm'd, 
At ought this Scene can threaten or indulge, 
Reſembles Ocean into Tempeſt wrought, 
To waft a Feather, or to drown a Fly. 


Tur Saltneſs of the Sea-water was a Pro- 
perty that I could not overlook. Whence it 
proceeds, I don't pretend to determine. It was 
impoſſible for me to dive to the Bottom of the 
Ocean, to ſatisfy myſelf and all the Tribe of 
Natural Philoſophers, whether there are Moun- 
tains of Salt or not; but I ſoon ſaw that it was 
a very wiſe, kind, and almoſt neceſſary Appoint- 
ment of him who formed the Sea, for hereby, as 
well as by Motion, this grand Fluid is kept from 
fatal Putrefactions. And Chriſtians are to be to the 
moral World what the Saltneſs is to the Ocean, 
„Le are the Salt of the Earth *.“ A ſad, un- 
favoury World it is that they live in, even now; 
but O! how much worſe would it be, if theſe 
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® Matt. v. 13. 
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few Handfuls of Salt were taken away? The 


Lord impart to you and me more of a ſavoury 
Spirit, which ſhall manifeſt itſelf in holy Zeal, and 
Chriſtian Affection, with all Meekneſs of Wiſdom. 
May our Speech be * alway with Grace, ſeaſon'd 
with Salt ! let no Communication proceed out of 


our Mouth, but that which is good to the Uſe of 


edifying, that it may miniſter Grace to the Hearers +. 
Fooliſh talking and jeſting is no way becoming 
the Diſciples of Jeſus. Let us labour by this 
Power of Speech, guided by a pious holy Heart, 
to comfort the feeble- minded, animate diſcou- 
raged Virtue, ſtop the Tide of unruly Vice, be 
Eyes to the Blind by our Inſtruction, and guide 
their Feet into the Way of Peace. Let Gravity 
and Sweetneſs, Prudence and Affection, the 
Fear of the Lord, and the Law of Kindneſs, 
direct our Converſation ; and let our Diſcourſe 
be the Communication of good Things out of 
the good Treaſure of our Hearts. 


AND, taking Salt to be an Emblem of Wiſ- 
dom, let the great Men of the World be prompt- 
ed to ſeek after it; did it but mingle with their 
Honours and Eſtates, how much more uſeful 
would it render them! While ſome, therefore, 
are meaſuring Felicity by the Size of an Eſtate, 
and 


„Col. iv. 6. + Eph. iv. 29. 
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83 
and the Extent or Number of Lordſhips, and 


others, with more Propriety, ſay, the Merchan- 
dize of Wiſdom is better than the Merchandize of 
Silver, and the Gain thereof than fine Gold“; let 
us join both together, and ſay, / iſdom is good 


with an Inheritance +. 


By the Mixture of ſo much Salt in the Sea- 
water, Veſſels of larger Burden are buoyed up, 
as the Conſiſtence of the Fluid is hereby made 
ſtronger. I have been told the Difference is ſo 
great, that Ships have actually ſunk upon ſail- 
ing up Freſh-water Rivers, after they have tra- 
verſed the mighty Deep in Safety. But the 
ſhip-wreck'd Mariner can with the greateſt Plea- 
{ure and Gratitude aſſure you how kind the Ap- 
pointment is, as the Sea-water, ſaturated with 
Salt, bears him up, and enables him to ſwim 
with the greater Eaſe, and for a longer Seaſon, 
till he arrive at the welcome Shore. 


From theſe few wondrous Properties of the 
Ocean, let me touch a little upon the Creatures 


guage than my own, 


* Prov. ili. 14. 


D 3 


that poſſeſs it. But what Eye can behold, what 
Pencil deſcribe, or what Words enumerate, all 
the Inhabitants of the liquid World? Or, if 1 
may aſk the Queſtion poetically, in better Lan- 


What 
+ Eccl. vii, 11. 


„ 
What Muſe the ſtrange Inhabitants ſhall tell, 
That in the watry World ſecluded dwell ? 


| What undiſcover'd Climes and hidden Coaſts, 


Conceal their new unnam'd, unnumber'd Hoſts. 
Mr. Browne's excellent Poem on the 
Univerſe, p. 24. 


O THE ſurpriſing Variety, Size, and Shape! 


Tome ſo ſmall as to eſcape our Notice; ſome ſo 


large as ſcarce to be meaſured “. Some are for 
Food, others for Phyſic; and ſome ſupply our 
Lamps with Oil, or ſerve more ignoble, tho? 
neceſſary, Uſes. How different a Turn muſt 
the whole of their Bodies have to ours + ? 


How enormous the Size of many, and how 
frightful their Appearance? See a great Num- 
ber of well - fed Porpuſes rolling and tumbling in 


the Water, as if a Storm was approaching! 


The lordly Shark / how ſurprizing his Length! 
how 


From the ſmall Fry that glide on Jordan's Stream 
Unmark'd, a Multitude without a Name, ; 
To that Lewiathan, who o'er the Seas 


Immenſe rolls onward his impetuous Ways, 


And macks the Wind, and in the 'Tempeſt plays. 
. Prior's King Solomon. 


+ Naturaliſts obſerve a world of Wiſdom and De- 
ſign in the Structure of Ties and their Conformation 
to the Element they were deſign'd to reſide in. Some 
thing in this Way may be touch'd upon hereafter. 
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how horrible to behold, when he opens his migh- 
ty Jaws, and diſcovers all the Ranges of his de- 
ſtructive Fangs *. But eſpecially ſee yonder Le- 


_ wiathan who is wantonly at play upon the Moun- 


tain-billows ! Others are but a Pigmy-race, when 
compared with him. If 1 may compute his 
Food from his Bulk, I am ready to aſk, where 
can he find Proviſion to ſupply his Demands ? 
Muſt he not be like ſome great Warrior on our 
Element, who depopulates wherever he comes ? 
Shall I call him the delegated Sovereign of the 
Deep? Muſt not whole Hoſts fly before him, 
or go down quick into Death +? Muſt he not 
often, like a royal Army, decamp, and ſhift the 
Place of his Abode, to provide his neceſſary 
Food ? With what a ſurpriſing Alertneſs does 
he ſhoot thro' the Waves? what Rivers does he 
ſpout from his Noſtrils? how dangerous even for 
Veſſels of Burden to be near him? how pro- 

D 4 digious 


His Jaws horrific, arm'd with threefold Fate, 

Here dwells the direful Shark. One Death involves 

Tuyrants and Slaves; when ſtrait the mangled Limbs 

Craſhing at once, he dyes the purple Seas 

With Gore, and riots in the vengeful Meal. 
Thompſon's Summer, p. 97. 


+ I would not be underſtood to aſſert that the 
Whale is carnivorous, or a Fiſh of Prey; for tho” 
ſonte aſſert it, I believe more are inclin'd to think that 
he chieſly feeds upon thoſe Vegetables with which 
the Bottom of the Sea is much covered. 
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( 40 ) 
digious his Strength? and what majeſtic Terror 
appears in all his Form ? 


AND yet he is not altogether ſafe from At- 
tacks. Fe may now laugh at the Shaking of the 


Spear, and eſteem Iron as Straw, and Braſs as 


ratten Miod +; but Deſtructions await him from 
various Quarters, not only from the Hands of 
Men, but from the Inhabitants of thoſe watry 
Regions, where he ſeems to reign uncontroul- 
able and ſupreme over all. Nat uraliſis aſſure 
us that the Sword-Fih hath an inbred Enmity 
to the Whale, and terribly ſhews his Hatred 
and Power againſt him, by thruſting his armed 
Snout into his Bowels: And I am credibly in- 
form'd, that there is another Fiſh, called the 
Tyhreſber, that faſtens upon his Back, and laſhes 
him upon his broad Sides; and that theſe two 
Fiſhes, tho' ſmall in Compariſon of his enor- 
mous Bulk, will entirely demoliſh him. Behold 


the Monſter bleeding, ſtruggling, gaſping, foam- 


ing, and dying in extreme Torment. The 
Waves are dyed with Blood; and his agonizing 
Convulſions work up the Ocean into a kind of 
Tempeſt, He may roar and groan, but it is 
but the Roar of impotent Fury, and the Groan 
of Death, and they will ſoon end in Silence. 

O let 


+ Job zl. 27—29. 
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O let all who act the Tyrant on dry Land, who 
ſtrengthen themſelves in Wickedneſs, who not 
only oppreſs, but take a wanton impious Plea- 
ſure in Oppreſſion, view themſelves in this Glaſs, 
boaſt not of their Power, and learn Humility 
and Wiſdom. O truft not in Oppreſſion, and be- 
come not vain in Rebbery x. Much Power may 
be entruſted to you in private or publick Life. 
Servants may wait upon your Nod, Princes may 
court your Favour, and Armies and Nations 
may riſe at your Command. Perhaps you are 
laying waſte Cities and Provinces. Fear may 
go before you, and Countries may tremble at 
your Name. Life or Death may wait upon the 
Word of your Lips, or the Motion of your 
Brow. But, oh ! think how ſhort-lived your 
Power may be, and ule it with Moderation and 
Juſtice, as the Repreſentatives of him who put 
this Power into your Poſſeſſion, will call you to 
an Account for ſo great a Talent, and bids you 
employ it for his Glory, and the Good of your 
Fellow-Creatures, You may vaunt yourſelf in 
your Strength, and ſpread Diſtreſs and Deſtruc- 
tion around you, but an inviſible Sword may 
now be pointed to your Boſom, and the Omni- 
potent Arm that manages it, may be ready to 
give the fatal Blow. How often does the Slave 
trample upon the Duſt of his cruel Taſk-Maſter ! 


How 
* Pſalm 1xii. 10. 
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How ſoon is that Hand ſtiff and motionleſs n 
Death, that was but lately cruſhing the Neck 
of its Priſoners with an Iron Yoke. The Ty- 
rant who has ſubdued Kingdoms, led their Princes 
in Chains, and frequently triumph'd at the Head 
of Armies, has at laſt been ſurprized, in an un- 
expected Hour, by an Handful of Men, and 
taken captive himſelf; or has even had his Blood 
ſpilt by the Hands of one of the mcaneſt of his 
People. The Hiſtories of moſt Countries fur- 
niſh us with Examples of this Kind. Some 
when they were ſtruck down by Heaven, in the 
Carcer of their tyrannical Oppreſſion, have ac- 
knowledged the righteous Hand of the moſt 
High; and others have, in Sounds more dread- 
ful than thoſe of the expiring Whale, roared 
out their Blaſphemies with their dying Breath. 


THESE Creatures, tho' mute to a Proverb, me- 
thinks, in Reaſon's Ear have a mighty Voice, 
proclaiming the Power and Majeſty of Gop : 
though ſo many, they are all under his Eye, and 
fed from his Hand; tho' ſo mighty, they are un- 
der his Control, and go upon his Errands, How 
wonderful was that Event when the Lord of all 
prepared a Fit to ſwallow up the fugitive Pro- 
phet? how ſtrange the Scrjeant? how uncom- 
mon the Priſon where he was confin'd ? and how 
miraculous his Preſervation in that cloſe Receſs of 
8ufocation and Heat? and how readily obedient 

18 


6: 433 


is the mighty Jaller to give the Prophet a Rev 
leaſe, when the Lord ſpeaks the Word ? 


AnoTHER Fiſh, you know, was ſent upon 
another Meſſage, even to deliver a Piece of 
Money to Peter, Let no one ſay, that, tho? 
it is uncommon to find Silver in the Mouth of 
a Fiſh, it was caſual, for our Lord foretold ir, 
and bid Peter caſt an Hook for this End. And 


to make the Thing the more remarkable, what 


he found there was the very Piece he wanted *. 
How ſtrange farther, that our Lord had not ſuf- 
ficient to pay the Tribute-money now required ? 
The poorer he appeared, the dearer he ſhould 
be to us! He was rich, for he was the Lord of 
all, and yet for our Sakes he became poor, that 
we thro' his Poverty might be made rich. But 
thro? this Veil of Poverty ſhines forth his Di- 
vinity and Sovereignty ; and hereby was demon- 
ſtrated the predicted Anthority of Jeſus over this 


Branch 


* Matt. xvii. 24 and 27. Whether this was a ci- 
vil or a ſacred Tax, is not the Thing to be conſider- 
ed, what the Gatherers enquired concerning was, the 
(Auwpaxun) the two Drams of Silver, about 15 Pence 
Sterling, which anſwered nearly to half a Shekel Jew- 
iſh Money. 'The particular Piece of Money menti- 
oned by our Lord, as what Peter ſhould find, is 
(rærup) a Stater, which anſwered to 4 Drams, of a 
Jewilh Shekel, or Half a Crown Engliſh. 
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How ſoon is that Hand ſtiff and motionleſs n 
Death, that was but lately cruſhing the Neck 


of its Priſoners with an Iron Yoke. The Ty- 


rant who has ſubdued Kingdoms, led their Princes 
in Chains, and frequently triumph'd at the Head 
of Armies, has at laſt been ſurprized, in an un- 
expected Hour, by an Handful of Men, and 
taken captive himſelf ; or has even had his Blood 
ſpilt by the Hands of one of the mcaneſt of his 
People. The Hiſtories of moſt Countries fur- 
niſh us with Examples of this Kind. Some 
when they were ſtruck down by Heaven, in the 
Carcer of their tyrannical Oppreſſion, have ac- 
knowledged the righteous Hand of the moſt 
High; and others have, in Sounds more dread- 
ful than thoſe of the expiring Whale, roared 
out their Blaſphemies with their dying Breath. 


THESE Creatures, tho' mute to a Proverb, me- 
thinks, in Reaſon's Ear have a mighty Voice, 
proclaiming the Power and Majeſty of Gop : 
though ſo many, they are all under his Eye, and 
fed from his Hand; tho' ſo mighty, they are un- 
der his Control, and go upon his Errands. How 
wonderful was that Event when the Lord of all 
prepared a Fiſſ to ſwallow up the fugitive Pro- 
phet? how ſtrange the Serjeant ? how uncom- 
mon the Priſon where he was confin'd ? and how 
miraculous his Preſervation in that cloſe Receſs of 
8ufocation and Heat? and how readily obedient 


18 


13 


is the mighty Jailer to give the Prophet a Rev 
leaſe, when the Lord ſpeaks the Word ? 


AnoTHrR Fiſh, you know, was ſent upon 
another Meſſage, even to deliver a Piece of 
Money to Peter. Let no one ſay, that, tho? 
it is uncommon to find Silver in the Mouth of 
a Fiſh, it was caſual, for our Lord foretold it, 
and bid Peter caſt an Hook for this End. And 
to make the Thing the more remarkable, what 
he found there was the very Piece he wanted *, 
How ſtrange farther, that our Lord had not ſuf- 
ficient to pay the Tribute-money now required ? 
The poorer he appeared, the dearer he ſhould 
be to us! He was rich, for he was the Lord of 
all, and yet for our Sakes he became poor, that 
we thro' his Poverty might be made rich. But 
thro' this Veil of Poverty ſhines forth his Di- 
vinity and Sovereignty ; and hereby was demon- 


ſtrated the predicted Authority of Feſus over this 
Branch 


* Matt. xvii. 24 and 27. Whether this was a ei- 
vil or a ſacred Tax, is not the Thing to be conſider- 
ed, what the Gatherers enquired concerning was, the 
(Auaxun) the two Drams of Silver, about 15 Pence 
Sterling, which anſwered nearly to half a Shekel Jew- 
iſh Money. 'The particular Piece of Money menti- 
oned by our Lord, as what Peter ſhould find, is 
(rx7xp) a Stater, which anſwered to 4 Drams, of a 
Jewith Shekel, or Half a Crown Engliſh. 


644) 
Branch of the Creation, the Fiſh of the Sea *, 
But, O my Soul, how undoubted will be the 
Evidence of his univerſal Dominion over the 
Ocean, and all its Contents, at the laſt and 
great Day? All Nature ſhall hear his Voice, 
every Grave ſhall give up its Dead ; they who 
lie entombed in the Bowels of the Sea-monſters, 
and are incorporated with their very Subſtance, 
even theſe ſhall be brought to Light, for it is 
ſaid expreſsly, ** The Sea gave up the Dead that 
< were in it +.” And indeed no Cavern is ſo 
dark, no Abyſs ſo deep, no Encloſure ſo ſtrong, 


but Omniſcience can penetrate it, and Omnipo- 


tence can burſt it aſunder. 


Dip I not think, dear Sir, that I ſhould ex- 
hauſt your Patience, I would mention one Re- 
mark more that my contemplating Thoughts 
were taken up with, and that is the Confuſion 
which appear d to a diſtant Eye, where there 
was the greateſt Regu/ariy really, and even much 
admired by thoſe that were near. From the 
Shore then I ſaw floating Veſſels of various 
Names, Shapes and Sizes, from the firſt Rate 
Man of War to the giddy Cockboat, all born 
up by the ſame Ocean, and all directed by their 


reſpec- 


* Tfalm viii. 4—8, compared with Heb, ii. 6—9 
+ Rev. xx. 13. 
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reſpective Pilots, under the Force of their own 
Sails or Oars. 


LET me hence be cautious how I arraign the 
Dealings of Providence, and charge Confuſion 
upon infinite Wiſdom in the Management of 
Affairs in our World. Am I ſenſible that in the 
Scene before me Appearance does not anſwer to 
Reality, let me remember I am no more in a pro- 
per Poſition to judge of the Divine Adminiſtra- 
tion. Shall the ignorant Slave who knows not 
his Letters, or who learned them but Yeſterday, 
call the learned Philoſopher to his Bar ? Or ſhall 
the fooliſh School-boy cenſure the Affairs of 
State as a Series of Blunders? Becauſe every 
Spot is not a leve! Campain, or a Bed of Flow- 
ers, or becauſe every Tree has not the Cluſters 
of the Vine, or the Verdure of the Olive; or 
becauſe all are not Rich, or Wiſe, or Good, 
thall we charge God fooliſhly, and think lightly 
of his Almighty Power, and Providential Ope- 
rations? Shall the Painter be blamed becauſe 
Gold and Vermillion don't fill up the whole 
Canvas? May not dark Shades, and darker 
Grounds, illuſtrate the Work and Skill of the 
Artiſt, and preſent a more ſtriking Beauty to 
the Eye? How unfit am I to pronounce upon 
Providence, when I ſee ſo ſmall a Part of its 
Deſign reveal'd? If I faw a Piece of fine Hiſ- 

torical 
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torical Tapeſtry in Folds and Plaits, I ſhould 
feel neither Admiration nor Pleaſure at the Sight, 
but if this Product of the Perſian Loom was 
expanded and diſplayed before me, how ſhould 
I admire the Skill of the Contrivance, the lively 
and judiciouſly variegated Colours, the Beauty 
of the Execution, and the Harmony of the 
Whole; whereas before I ſaw the Head of a 
Man and the Legs of an Horſe almoſt blended 
together, here half a beautiful Face, and there 
the duſky Arm of a Negroe. Fain would we 
have Virtue triumphant in an immutable Proſpe- 
rity, not conſidering that the Soldier muſt fight 
and overcome, and at laſt be crowned. We 
don't arraign the Goldſmith for caſting his pre- 
cious Metal into the Fire, and yet we complain 
and are diſcouraged when the Lord tries the 
Righteous. We lament over a Jeſeph when the 
pious dutiful Stripling is exiled from his Father's 
Arms and Family; when he is ſent into a ſtrange 
Land, and delivered into Slavery, we are ready 
to alk where is the Lord that judges in the 
Earth, when the Crime, which he ſhunned out 
of an holy Regard to the all-ſeeing Eye of Hea- 
ven, is what is charged upon him here on 
Earth, drives him from the Favour of his Ma- 
ſter, and locks him up in a Priſon; but, behold, 
all this is ordained by Providence to be the Paſ- 


8 ſage 
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fage to the Splendors of the Conrt, to be his 
noble Preparative to combat with the Tempta- 
tions, and to diſcharge the Services of an exalted 
Station, and to ſave his Father and his Family, 
and even Nations themſelves, from periſhing in 
Famine, Well, O my Soul, leave the Manage- 
ment of the Univerſe to him, whoſe Province it 
is. Remember, that Duty, not Goverament, is 
thine, Thou art a poor menial Servant in the 
Family; Jehovah is the Lord of all. How un- 
fit am I to exalt myſelf to the Tribunal, and ſit 
in Judgment upon my Maker's Tranſactions, 
when I know not the Springs of them, nay, and 
can ſee but a very ſmall Part of his vaſt and ſtu- 
pendous Scheme. This I believe, and here may 
nothing ariſe to ſhake my Confidence, that, 
though Clouds and Darkneſs are round about 
the Almighty's Throne, yet that he is wiſe in 
his Councils, excellent in working, righteous 


in all his Ways, and Holy in all his Works ; 
that he is good to Iſrael, that he is ever mind- 


ful of his Covenant, that he is ſecretly, though, 


it may be to us, ſtrangely fulfilling his Promiſes, 
and gradually refining the Hearts of his People, 
and preparing them for Glory. I believe that 
the Day is coming when all the Darkneſs of 
Providence ſhall be diſperſed, when every intri- 
cate Maze ſhall be unfolded, when every ſeem- 
ing Contradiction ſhall be harmonized, and 

| | when 


r 
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when the Glories of the Divine Perfections, and 
particularly the Love of God towards his Peo- 
ple, ſhall be evidently ſeen, and be eternally 
adorable in all. May I but reach the Regions 
of celeſtial Day, the Height of Zion, then ſhall 
I have Melan#h:n's Wiſh, who comforted him- 
ſelf, upon his Death-bed, with this Thought, 
among many other bleſſed Conſequences of dy- 
ing, that he ſhould learn all thoſe admirable Myſ- 
teries which he could not underſtand in this World. 
Again, when I took a further View of this Ma- 
rine Scene, I thought with myſelf, that it is no 
Wonder the Worlds, the numberleſs Worlds, 
round about me travelling their reſpective Jour- 
neys thro' trackleſs Space, and in their various 
Diſtances from me and one another, appear all 
in Confuſion, when their Diſtances are ſo much 
greater. But O what a Sight will the diſembo- 
died Saint have of theſe Works of Creation ? 
They are now ſought out by many that have Plea- 
fure in them*; and the devout Philoſopher ſees 
that now which cauſes him with Wonder and 
Praife to cry out, © Among the Gods there is 
* none like unto thee, O Lord, neither are there 
* any Works like unto thy Works. Thou art 
great, and doſt wondrous Things; thou art 
* God alone.“ But he expects that one no- 
ble 


* Pſalm cxi. 2. t Pſalm Ixxxvi. 8 and 10. 
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ble Part of his Heaven will be to explore with 
enlightned Eyes and enlarged Proſpect, the 
Glories of thoſe Orbs which are round about 
him. The Eye of the Soul may then at once 
attend the Comets which belong to our Syſtem 
in their prodigious Journey through the bound- 
leſs Space. It may be no ſtrange Thing to it, 
tho' it may to us now, how it is that the Sun's 
Fire is fed for ſo many thouſand Years without 
any viſible Fewel ; what is the Nature of every 
Planet, what their Soil, their Atmoſpheres, their 
Inhabitants; how it is that ſome are not burnt 
to a Cinder, and others, by Reaſon of their 
Diſtance from the central Sun, are not con- 
demned to an everlaſting Night of Darkneſs, 


and bound up by the Froſt of a never-ceaſing 
Winter. | 


Tre diſembodied Saint, with ſtrengthened 
Eyes, may behold the various Situations of the 
fix'd Stars with their revolving Planets, and mea- 
ſure their Diſtances and Dimenſions by an un- 
erring Line, though, while in this World the 
moſt daring Aſtronomer durſt not ſo much as 
form a Gueſs how remotely they might be placed 
from each other, or our Earth. 


From ſome ſuperior Point (where, who can tell ? 
Suffice it, 'tis a Point where Saints reſide) 
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( 59 ) 
How ſhall the Stranger-man's illumin'd Eye, 
In the vaſt Ocean of unbounded Space, 
Behold an Infinite of floating Worlds 
Divide the chryſtal Waves of Ether pure, 
In endleſs Voyage without Port? the /eaft 
Of theſe diſſeminated Orbs, how great? 
Great as they are, what Numbers theſe ſurpaſs 
Huge as Leviathan to that ſmall Race, 
Thoſe twinkling Multitudes of little Life, 
He fwallows unperceiv'd ! Stupendous theſe ! 
Yet what are theſe /tupendous to the Whole? 

| Young. 


> 


G1vE me leave to finiſh, while you feel the 
Reliſh of theſe fine Lines, with all Sincerity, 
ſubſcribing myſelf | 


Yours, oc, 
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LE T TEN Hl. 


On the Oc EAN. 


DEAREST SIR, 


HE friendly Regards you have 
& expreſs'd to my curſory Reflecti- 
ons on the Ocean, encourage me 
YM to proceed. And as you give 
me Liberty to communicate any 
Thing elſe that may occur, ſo my Affairs per- 
mit me to fit down, and talk to my Friend this 
Way. Since I wrote laſt, my Curioſity has 
been gratified, and I hope my Heart really bet- 


tered, as I have had many pleaſing Opportu- 


nities of ſurveying. the Fiſhermen at their Em- 
ployments, and the Fruit of their Labour in 
the Multitude and various Structure of the Fiſh 
they caught. And if you, Sir, will imagine 
you ſee me retired to the Dwelling of one of 
theſe People, with many of the Spoils of the 
Ocean round about me, you will be led to in- 
dulge me ſo far as to give a Scope to my Con- 
templations on this Head: My Thoughts have 

E 2 been 
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been filling for this Day or two, while I have 
been engaged in this new Scene; give me Leave 
to pour them out before you, that I may be re- 
freſn'd; and if I can't entertain you with any 
Thing new, yet you will me permit to feed 
mylcit on a choicer Diſh than was ever taken 
thence, 


Wno would imagine that there ſhould be 
ſuch Creatures as F;bes, if he did not ſee them? 
Had the Philoſopher been acquainted only with 
thoſe Creatures which tread upon the Ground, 
and breathe in the ſame Manner that. terreſtial 
Animals do, and had it been inſinuated to him, 
that there were a Sort of Creatures in the Sea 
ſo formed, as to live, move, be healthy and 
ſprightly, procreate their Species, and perform 
every animal Function with Eaſe and Pleaſure; 
would he not have rejected the Notion as a phi- 
loſophical Dream? and, arguing from the Ef- 
fects which an Immerſion for a conſiderable 
Seaſon under the Water has upon us, would he 
not pronounce the Thing impoſſible ? and yet 
ſo it is, that by a peculiar Conſtruction of the 
Organs of Inſpiration at their Gills, the Air is 
taken in, while the Water is excluded. And 
as every Creature of the brutal Kind comes into 
the World with a Sort of Cloathing, the Au- : 
thor of Nature has, in this Reſpect, provided 

ED WED for 
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for this Part of his great Family, and adapted 
it to their peculiar Situation. Some are, as it 
were, cloathed in Buff, while dreſs'd in a thick 
outward Skin; and others are covered with a 
Coat of Mail; thus the Crab, Lobſter, Oyſter, 
and all the teſtaceous Sort appear in a maſly 
Armour, which, though it is not deſigned for 
much Motion, yet ſecures them, and Providence 
brings them their Food: Others have a till 
lighter and more portable Coat, this the ſcaly 
Sort bear about with them; this, as an upper 
Garment, they ſeem to have Power of opening 


and ſhutting, according to the Seaſon and other 


Circumſtances. The Roots of thefe Scales are 
inſerted in a fatty Subſtance, which, with an 


Oilyneſs beſmearing the Outſide, helps to des 


fend them from that Cold which many Times 
prevails to an Extremity in their native Regions, 


Bur to a Philoſopher who had never ſeen a 
Fiſh, it would be a great Objection againſt ſuch 
Exiſtencies, that the ſame Sort of Eyes would 
not ſuit them that other Creatures have, as the 
Medium of Viſion is different, and the Refrac— 
tions of the Rays of Light pecaliar, as paſſing 
from the rare to the more denſe Element. Here 
he will find, that Providence, always wife, has 
taken peculiar Care. This Care is diſcernable 
and admirable in the Frog, Birds, Spiller, 

E 3 Meles, 
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Males, who have all of them Eyes different from 
us, and each other, according to their Places of 
Reſidence and Method of Subſiſtence; and the 
ſame Proviſion is worthy our Regards in the 
Fiſh, for their Organs are ſo conſtructed, as to 
enable them to correſpond to all the Convergen- 


cies and Divergencies of Rays, which the Vari- 


ations and Wavings of the watry Medium, and 
the Refractions thereof may occaſion *® So 
that we may ſay as Fob f, At now the Beaſts, 
and they ſhall teach the. and the Fiſh of the 


Sea, ſhall declare unto thee, who kneweth not in 


all theſe that the Hand of the Lord hath wrought 
this 


THERE 


® Let the inquiſitive Reader, if he would receive 
pe-uliar Satisfaction upon this Head, conſult the 
Keligious Philoſoph. b. 2. p. 670. where he ſhews, 
That Fiſhes wanting the firſt Convergence which we 
have from our aqueous Humour, the Rays of Light 
muſt neceſſarily over-ſhoot themſelves, and nit be 
able to meet collectively in the Bottom of the Eye. 
Now, in order to remedy this, as they could not 
wear Spectacles, as our old People, Providence has 
caſt the Chryſtalline Humour of their Eyes in a 
rounder Form and of a ſmaller Circumference ; thus, 
according to the Rules of Optics, there mult be a 
* Refraction in the converging Way, and that 
is done now at once with them, which is done with 


us at twice. 
+ Job xii. 7, Cc. 
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THERE is a Wonder in the Motion of the 
Fiſh, I mean eſpecially now the round Sort, 
which the more it is attended to, appears the 
more ſurpriſing; whether at one Time I view 
them ſhooting forward as an Arrow from the 
String, or at other Times eaſily riſing to the 
Surface, and upon every Surprize darting as 
quick to the Bottom; now turning to the right, 
then to the- left, and all this with an Agility 
which the moſt accompliſh'd Perſon among us 
cannot imitate, Their progreſſive Motion is 
owing partly to the Shape, but chiefly to the 
ſoft, flexible, and elaſtic Muſcles of the Ta:l*. 
What we call the Fins, tho' miſtaken by ſome 
as if conducing to progreſſive Motion more than 
they do, ſubſerve noble-and neceſſary Purpoſes. 
If it were not for theſe little muſcular Mem- 
branes from the Breaſt to right and left, the 
poor Creature would have no Steadineſs at all, 
but would reel here and there, and perhaps turn 
upon its Back; but thus furniſh'd, it diverts one 
Way or another, to provide its Food or avoid 
impending 

One of Sir Iſaac Newton's Laws of Motion, is, 
that Action and Reaction between Bodies are equal, 
and in contrary DireQions. On this Principle it is 
that Fiſh ſwim ; becauſe when the Water is acted up- 
on in any one Direction, it moves the Fiſh in a Di- 
rection juſt the contrary. Tho' ſome can't help think 


ing, that there is ſomething of an innate Energy in 
the Creature, which is hard to be deſcribed, 


1 
impending Danger; and while doing ſo, with 
what Dexterity will it drop one of its Fins, 
while the other is employed, as the Waterman 
upon the Thames, when turning his Boat to or 


from Shore, will work one Oar, while the other 


is idle. 


THe Riſe and Fall of the Fiſh in the Water 
is ſtill more wonderful: We all know that in 
every Fluid, whether Air or Water, every Body 
will ſink or riſe, according to its ſpecific or com- 
parative Gravity, Now I apprehend, that the 
Weight of the Fiſh, in its natural State, being 
greater than ſo much Water, it muſt neceſſarily 
ſink, and could not poſſibly riſe any more. To 
prevent this in the round Sort of Fiſh, the wiſe 
and kind Creator has implanted an Air-bladder 
in the Belly of the Creature, which it has a 
Power, by the external Muſcles, to contract or 
dilate at Pleaſure, and ſo increaſe its ſpecific 
Gravity to one Degree or another, and by this 
Means keep what Courſe it pleaſes, whether 
high or low. Yau know many have made the 
lame Experiment that Bellini did; they have cut 
the poor Creature open, and taken out this in- 
flated Bladder, and the Conſequence has been, 
that, though it lived many Weeks, that it ſunk 
30 the Bottom, and was not able to mount at all. 
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On the whole, who can forbear crying out on 
this, as on many Occaſions, ** O Lord, how 
% manifold are thy Works ? in Wiſdom haſt thou 
« made them all / * I could not forbear, on 
this Occaſion, entreating, that a rational and 
divine Wiſdom may be equally implanted in my 
Breaſt, that I may be fitted for every Occupa- 
tion which my Sphere in Life calls for, and par- 
ticularly may I be enabled to ſtretch myſelf in 


the Exerciſe of a holy Deſire, and thus aſcend 
upward. 


THE PFecundity of the Fiſh claimed my At- 
tention, as Gop hath hereby ſo wondrouſly 
provided for the Inhabitants of both Elements. 
The Fruitfulneſs of many Land Animals is re- 
markable; and yet what is this to the Multipli- 
cation of that Species of Creatures, which I am 
now dwelling upon? Here is an Inſtance and 
Emblem of thy Liberality, O thou God of 
Providence! when thou didſt pronounce thy 
Benediction on the Works of thine Hand, 
thou didſt diſtinguiſh the Fiſh from the Reſt, 
and put an Emphaſis upon it; and while thou 
didſt give a Commiſſion to other Creatures to 
be fruitful and multiply, thou didſt direct the 
Waters to bring forth ABUNDANTLY the mov- 
ing Creature that bath Liſe f.“ And O how 


great 


*Pſalm civ. 24. + Gen. i. 20. | 


„ 

great, how energetical is the Influence of this 
Bleſſing even to this Day! Indeed in the early 
Ages of the World, it was ſo taken Notice of, 
that it became proverbial in this Way to expreſs 
a peculiar, a more than ordinary Increaſe of 
People; ſo that Jacob prays that Ephraim and 
Manaſſeh may multiply like Fiſhes * From ſuch 
an Increaſe, what Proviſion is made for Thou- 
lands? Tho' every Year produces a large Har- 
veſt, yet there is no Deficiency ; the Deſtructi- 
on vaſt; the Multiplication more aſtoniſhing 
the Survivors of the Species are abundantly ſuf- 
ficient to recruit, tho” the Fiſheries are ſo many, 
and carried on annually with increaſing Toil, 
Numbers, and Art +. 


BuT 


ebrew Word is, I ſuppoſe, uſed only in 
„Gen. xlviii. 16. JJ, but it apparently 
takes its Riſe from the Root N. a Fiſh. Fæcundari 
more piſcium, nam a Dag piſcis, x erbum formatum, ut 
Hebræi tra lunt. Buxtorf. Vid. etiam Relig. Philoſ. 
v. ii. p. 674. 

+ As, great as the Number of Cods may be that 
© have been eonſumed by Man this Year, or devour- 
ed by other Fiſh, what remains of that Tribe is 
« alway ſufficient to furnifh the ſame Quantity a Year 
«* or two hence; and this is a Demonſtratton. When 
] went to view the Port of Dieppe, they brought 
„% us a very fine Cod; but much inferior to thoſe we 
receive from the great Bank. I was curious to 
** count the Eggs ſhe contained; in order to which 1 
© took as many as weighed a Dram; and having three 
« of us engaged to number them, and then ay 
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Bur 1 told you that I had been converſant 
with the Fiſhermen attending their Occupation; 
and I was more than a little pleaſed with the 
various Methods taken according to what was 
deſigned. The cunning Contrivances at one 
Time ! the laborious Diligence at another ! what 
Fatigues are undergone ? what Dangers paſſed 
thro' to attain the Point? Diſappointment, tho? 
grievous, did not diſcourage; and they were 
not only inſtant in Seaſon, but ſometimes out of 
Seaſon. A proper Pattern, thought I, for the 
Miniſters of the Goſpel to imitate, eſpecially as 
their Maſter employs them under the Character 
of Fiſhermen, When he gives them their Call 
and Commiſſion, what does he ſay but this, 


'« have made you Fiſhers of Men+.” And ta 


a benevolent Mind, to a Soul full of Divine 
Charity, how deſirable an Employment! how 
pleaſing a Character and important, as it is the 
molt uſeful, to ſtop the wandering Sinner in his 


wild 


the whole, the aggregate Sums produced were nine 
* Milliovs three Hundred and forty- four Egge. 
Spect. de la Natyre, Vol. I. p 231. A late Writer 
goes far beyond this, when he ſays, © That in the 
Milt of a fingle Cod Fiſh ten Times more living 

Creatures are contained than the Inhabitants of Fu- 
rote, Afia, Africa, and America, taking it for 
granted, tHat all Parts of the World are as well 
<« peopled as Hol and, which is far from being the 
" feaſt,” Sce Hymn to the Creator, p. 38. note 7. 

| + Matt. iv. 19. 
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wild Career, to fave him from the Jaws of the 
great Devourer, to convert him from the Error 
of his Way, and reſcue him from eternal Death ? 
Can any Undertaking be of {ſuch Moment? 
Fiſhers of Men! To this Character the eternal 
Son of Gop condeſcended when he became in- 
carnate. Did he not come 4% ſeek and ſave that 
which was (it £*, Nis Miniſters are Fiſhers of 
Men; and tho' their Office, being only inftru- 
mental, falls infinitely ſhort of his, yet if it 


bears the leaſt Analogy, the moſt diſtant Re- 


ſemblance, if in any, even the loweſt Senſe at 
all, they may be ſaid to ſave themſelves and them 
that hear them +, I will and muſt magnify their 
Office f. Tell me not then of the honourable 
and lucrative Offices of the great Men of the 
Earth; what are they, if weighed in the Ba- 
lance of the Sanctuary, in Compariſon with the 
Station and Buſineſs of a genuine Miniſter of 
the Goſpel? the former may caſt a dazzling 


Glare upon the Eye of the Beholder, the latter 
ſtrikes the Mind with an excelling Glory. I 


think it my Duty te pay Honour to whom Honour 
is due, and Fear to whem Fear 5 I reverence 
Magiſtrates, not merely as cloathed with Ermin, 
but much more as adorned with Learning, In- 
tegrity and Wiſdom ; and yet, when I conſider 

| the 


* Luke xix. 10. + 1 Tim. iv. 16. 
T Rom. xi. 13. Rom. xiii. 8. 
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the excellent Nature of the Seu, and that the 
everlaſting Intereſts thereof are infinitely more 
precious than Eſtates and Dignities derived from 
the Smiles of Mortals, I ſhould not wonder if I 
ſaw the eloquent Orators of the Bar, caſt away 
their Briefs to embrace the Bible *, yea, the 
moſt grave and reverend of our Judges deſcend 
from their Bench of Judicature to aſcend the 
Pulpit, and prefer the diſpenſing the Word of 
Salvation to the determining ,the weightieſt 
Cauſes according to the municipal Laws of their 
Country ; nay, I ſhould not be amazed, if Princes 
themſelves ſhould lay aſide their Scepters and 


Enſigns of Royalty, and become Preachers of 
the Goſpel. In the Patriarchal Days, when the 
Streams of Wiſdom being neareſt to the Foun- 
tain were leſs muddied, the King and Prieſt 


Were 


We have an eminent Inſtance of this in the laſt 
Age in France, in the Conduct of the learned Monſ. 
Henry Marets. He bad been educated for the Bar, 
under his Uncle, a celebrated Advocate of the Parlia- 
ment of Paris; he actually began to plead, and, as 
the Prefident Belleur himſelf toſd his Father, with great 
Succeſs ; notwithſtanding which, he threw up his Pro- 
feſſion, and devoted himſelf to Divinity, and the Mi- 
niſtry of the Word of God. Vid. Bayle's Diet. Vol. 
VII. p. 425, where we have Part of a Latin Letter 
written to him by his Father, in a very elegant Stile, 
And it appears, that ſuch were his Abilities, that 
Bayle himſelf ſays, that he gained the Eſteem of all 
the World. 
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( 62 ) 
were the ſame . I know it would be a Sound 
very peculiar to the Age we dwell in, as the 


Wiſdom from above is ſo much excluded to make 
Way 


Not only was this the Caſe of Malchixedec, Heb, 
vii. 1. but the Word /, in the Hebrew, indiſcri- 
minately ſignifies the Monarch or Prieſt, as is well 
known to the Learned: And that the ſame Perſon 
was both King and Prieſt, among the ancient Greeks, 
appears from Vigil, who, ſpeaking of Anius, King 
ot Dios, ſay, F 

Rex Anjus, Rex idem Hominum, Phæbigue Sacerdos. 


If we deſcend to the Romans, Numa, who inſtitut- 
ed a great Number of ſacred Services, performed ma- 
ny of them himſelf, as a Prieſt, and thus it was with 
the Kings at Rome as long as the Office continued. 
Upon the Expulſion of the Kings they ſtill appointed 
one to reprefent him, even to perform the Prie/t/y 
Part of the Reyaltiy. He was called, as Dr. Kennett 
obſerves, Rex Sacrorum. And when the Imperial 
Authority was veſted in Julius Caſar and Auguſtus, 
they aſſumed among other Titles that of Pontifex 
Maximus, which was ſtill continued, even down to 
the Emperor Gratian. Yea, ſays Chambers, in 
this moſt Authors agree, that the Crown, which 
now encircles only Royal Temples, originally was 
rather a Religious than a Civil Ornament; one of 
the Pontificalia than the Regalia; that it only be- 
came common to Kings, as the ancient Kings were 
Prieſts as well as Princes; and that the modern 
« Princes are entituled to it in their Eccl/efafical Ca- 
« pacity, rather than their Temporal: yea, he adds, 
% that Lawyers ſay, that the King of England is a 
* mixed Perſon, a Prieſt as well as a Prince, and that 
* at his Coronation he is anointed with Oil as the 
* Prieſts and Kings of /rae/ were, to intimate that 
** his Perſon is ſacred,” 


. 


ä 
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Way for that which is earthly and ſenſual, to 
talk of Monarchs ſending forth their Exhorta- 
tions (ſhall I call them their Sermons?) of a di- 
vine and ſpiritual Nature; and yet I could in- 
form thoſe whom the Thought would perhaps 
make merry, where they may find ſuch a Prince, 
and he is not aſhamed to prefix his Name to his 
Works. I don't mean now Henry III. preach- 
ing from the Pulpit at Canterbury, nor Alſre ! 
the Great, King of the Wet Saxoms, who em- 
ployed himſelf much this Way“; nor Con/tan- 
tine the Great , who thought it not beneath 
the Dignity of the Imperial Purple to preach 
and pray in the Chriſtian Aſſemblies, but a ſtill 
greater than theſe, even Solomon. In his moſt 
mature Age, when Judgment was molt ripe, 
and Experience had ſtrengthened it, he wrote a 


Book, which he thus entitles, © The Words of 


« the Preacher, the Son of David, King of Jeru- 
ſalem t: and fo far is he from being aſham- 
ed of the pious Character mingling with the 


Royal, 


take 4/fred to be one of the greateſt Prince; 
and beſt Men that his Age produced : Though, by 
Reaſon of the Ignorance of the Times, he was 20 
Years of Age before he learnt to read, yet afterwards 
he made ſuch Proficiency, that, being a ſtudious and 
pious Prince, he ſet apart eight Hours in twenty four 
for Devotion, and the writing of ſome, and tranſlat- 
ing other Books of Religion * his Subjects Uſe. 

+ See the Appendix to Mr. Baxter's Life, Folio, 


p. 55. 1 Eccl. i. 1. 
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1 
Royal, that he repeats it, „Ihe Preacher was 
„ King over Iſrael in Jeruſalem *.” Bear with 
me then a little in (what the World will call) 
my Fol'y, and indeed bear with me f. | 


A Fiſher of Men! Shall any be thought too 
laborious in ſuch an Employment? can any be 
too anxious about the Succeſs ? can Miniſters be 
blamed, if they cry aloud and ſpare not, if they 
lift up their Voice like a Trumpet ? or rather, 
do not thoſe who are faithful blame themſelves, 
that their Zeal is {Olittle, when the Occaſion 
is ſo urgent? O may the Head of the Church, 
in whom are hid all Treaſures of Wiſdom and 
Knowledge, make them all wiſe to win Souls; 
help them 0 find out and eniploy acceptable Words, 
as that Royal Preacher did 4; and may they 
never be weary in well-doing ! Still let them 
be animated to proceed, tho" they have toiled all 
the Night, and have taken almoſt nothing ; and 
O may their Divine Maſter accompany their 
Labours with his own effectual Grace, and in- 
cline Souls to come in, that they may not fiſh 
as with angling Rods, taking now one, and then 
another, but fiſh as with a Net, and gather as 
with a Drag **/ How ſignally ſucceſsful were 

| ſome 


* Fecl. ve 12. + 2 Cor. xi. 1. 
} Eccl, xii. 10. Luke v. 5. 
Hab. i. 15. 
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ſome of our Forefathers in the Work of Con- 
verſion ? as they excelled in Judgment, Affecti- 
on, Integrity and Self-denial, the Lord wrought 
ſignally by them“. O for the Return of a de- 
parting Spirit ! 


BuT you will think it more than Time to 
ſhift the Scene. This I ſhall now do by di- 
recting your Eyes and my own more immediate- 
ly to the Ocean, whence the important Subject 
had diverted them. While I had ſo many Op- 
portunities of converſing with it, I ſaw it, if I 
may be allowed the Expreſſion, in all its Tem- 
pers, ſometimes gentle as a Lamb, at other 

| Times 


* 'Tis remarkable, in the Life of Mr. Samuel Fair- 
clough, that he canght Multitudes at once (that is 
the Expreſſion of his Son who wrote it) ſo that he 
left in his Diary the Names of ſome Hundreds, 


who had all expreſsly owned him to be their ſpiri- 


tual Father, and the Means of their firit Converſion, 
and of their future Salvation, as they hoped. 

In the Life of Mr. Richard Blackerby is thus writ- 
ten,“ His preaching was accompanied with ſuch an 
* Authority of the Divine Preſence and Power of 
the Spirit, that Souls fell exceedingly under the 
** Yoke of Chrift by his Miniſtry ; ſo that he has 
(being urged by ſome Reaſons thereto) been con- 
** ſtrained to acknowledge to ſome intimate Friends, 
'+ (tho' far from boaſting) that he had Reaſon to 
** believe that Gop had made him a ſpiritual Father 
to two Thouſand Souls.” See Clark's laſt Vo- 
'ume of Lives, 7 


664) 
Royal, that he repeats it, . / ihe Preacher was 
« King over Iſrael in Jeruſalem *.” Bear with 
me then a little in (what the World will call) 
my Fol'y, and indeed bear with me tf, 


A Fiſher of Men! Shall any be thought too 
laborious in ſuch an Employment? can any be 
too anxious about the Succeſs ? can Miniſters be 
blamed, if they cry aloud and ſpare not, if they 
lift up their Voice like a Trumpet? or rather, 
do not thoſe who are faithful blame themſelves, 
that their Zeal is {Olttle, when the Occaſion 
is ſo urgent? O may the Head of the Church, 
in whom are hid all Treaſures of Wiſdom and 
Knowledge, make them all wiſe to win Souls; 
help them to find out and employ acceptable Words, 
as that Royal Preacher did +; and may they 
never be weary in well-doing ! Still let them 
be animated to proceed, th they have toiled all 
the Night, and have taken almoſt nothing $; and 
O may their Divine Maſter accompany their 
Labours with his own effectual Grace, and in- 
cline Souls to come in, that they may not fiſh 
as with angling Rods, taking now one, and then 
another, but fiſh as with a Net, and gather as 
with a Drag How ſignally ſucceſsful were 

| ſome 


* Eccl. v. 12. + 2 Cor. x1: 1. 
4 Eccl. xii. 10. Luke v. 5. 
Hab. i. 15. 
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ſome of our Forefathers in the Work of Con- 
verſion? as they excelled in Judgment, Affecti- 
on, Integrity and Self-denial, the Lord wrought 
ſignally by them“. O for the Return of a de- 
parting Spirit! 


Bur you will think it more than Time to 
ſhift the Scene. This I ſhall now do by di- 
recting your Eyes and my own more immediate- 
ly to the Ocean, whence the important Subject 
had diverted them, While I had ſo many Op- 
portunities of converſing with it, I ſaw it, if I 
may be allowed the Expreſſion, in all its Tem- 
pers, ſometimes gentle as a Lamb, at other 

Times 


* 'Tis remarkable, in the Liſe of Mr. Samuel Fair- 
clough, that he canght Multitudes at once (that is 
the Expreſſion of his Son who wrote it) ſo that he 
left in his Diary the Names of ſome Hundreds, 
who had all expreſsly owned him to be their ſpiri- 
tual Father, and the Means of their firit Converſion, 
and of their future Salvation, as they hoped. 

In the Life of Mr. Richard Blacterby is thus writ- 
ten, “ His preaching was accompanied with ſuch an 
* Authority of the Divine Preſence and Power of 
the Spirit, that Souls fell exceedingly under the 
** Yoke of Chrift by his Miniſtry ; ſo that he has 
(being urged by ſome Reaſons thereto) been con- 
trained to acknowledge to ſome intimate Friends, 


'+ (tho' far from boaſting) that he had Reafon to 


believe that Gop had made him a ſpiritual Father 
* to two Thouſand Souls.” See Clark's laſt Vo- 
ume of Lives. | 


F 


( 66 ) 
Times majeſtic as a Monarch, and anon terri- 
ble as a roaring Lion. Now I bleſſed the plea- 
ling Situation of thoſe, who, by its Neighbour- 
hood, enjoyed ſo many Advantages in point of 
Commerce, and ſo much Delight in the varied 
Proſpects agreeable in themſelves, and gilded 
by the Sun-Beams obliquely or perpendicularly 
darting and playing upon them. At other Times, 


how was I terrified ! I fled from the rueful 


Scene with eager Haſte, and was ready to urge 
that were dear to. me to follow. 


When down at once 
Precipitant, deſcends a mingled Maſs 
Of roarmmg Winds and Flame and ruſhing 


Floods ; 
In wild Amazement fix'd the Sailor ſtands ;. 
Art is too {low. Thompſon. 


BuT there was an Opportunity given me, 
to view the Sea, only by the Turn of an Eye, 
in its oppoſite Dreſſes. And with what alter- 
nate Surprize did I view it under the full power- 
ful Influence of a Storm, and under the Covert 


of a neighbouring Port? In the one I ſaw wild 


Confuſion, boundleſs Rage, and even the Dregs 
of Nature fetched np from the Bottom, and 


 Mire and Dirt mingled with the chryſtal Ele- 


ment: Every Wave was a Terror to its Fellow; 
| and 


(Of 
and while Violence was committed, Violence 
was readily returned ; even Heaven itſelf ſeemed 
to be aimed at, tho', thro' a Defect of Power, 
the Injury recoiled on itſelf; every Object in 
the Way felt a Shock, and, whether damaged 
or not, was affronted. What foaming Rage did 
I behold, while / % Billows laſhed the Rocks, 
and the fell foul upon, and broke one another? 
But how different was the Haven adjoining ? 
how little, if any, the Agitation of the Veſſels 
riding there? the Surface was as ſmooth almoſt 
as a Bowling-green! How ſweet an Emblem, 
and how ſtrong * of a good Man under the be- 
nign Influences of Humility, Meekneſs, dove- 
like Charity, and that Peace of God which faſſeth 
all Underſtanding F *® The Wicked are like yon 
troubled Sea, vexatious to themſelves and one 
another; they many Times blaſpheme Gon, 
dare the Power and Vengeance of the Almighty, 
and ruſh upon the thick Boſſes of his Buckler : 
Inſtead of running, as Brethren, into one an- 
other's Embraces, they daſh each other to Pieces, 
and ſo are mutually deſtructive: Peace is a 


ES: Stranger 


Emblem inſtructive of the virtuous Man 
Who keeps his temper'd Mind ſerene and pure, 
And every Paſhon aptly harmoniz'd 
Amid a jarring World with Vice inflam'd, 


Thomſon, p. 74. 
+ Paul. iv. 7. 
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Stranger to their Breaſts, for the Way of Peace 
they have not known. Perhaps to Day they 
rage againſt Gop, perhaps to Morrow they 
dread his Wrath falling upon them as a totter- 
ing Mountain and Rocks heaped one upon an- 
other, Their Conduct is dreadfully preſuming, 
and by and by their Paſſions are overſpread with 
Terror, They tremble at Jehovah's Wrath, 
and yet will not ſue for Mercy. They ſee the 
Road of Sin leading to utter and remedileſs 
Deſtruction, and yet are ſo hardy as to be de- 
termined not to bend the Knee, nor bow the 
Spirit in humble Contrition. I know of no- 
thing more like to the Temper and Language 
of the Devil, as deſcribed by Milton. 


That Glory never ſhall his Wrath or Might 
Extort from me, to bow or ſue for Grace 
With ſuppliant Knee and deity his Power. 

B. i. I. 110. 


Bo r while I dread and deprecate ſuch a Si- 
tuation, diſhonourable to Gop and tempeſtuous 
to myſelf, I would intreat that I may be as the 
Bark imbayed in a ſafe and calm Retreat. Let 
the Sacred Spirit come and bring his purifying 
and refreſhing Influences with him. May he, 
who I hope hath in ſome Meaſure healed my 
Nature, caſe my Pains, refreſh my Spirits, other- 
wiſe 


39 
wiſe labouring with Sorrows; and by ſhedding 


abroad the Divine Love in my Heart, create, 
as the Fruit of his Lips, Peace to my Breaſt. 


And may I not, O my Conſcience, and O thou, 


who art greater than my Conſcience, indulge to 
a holy Cheerfulneſs, who have often had Re- 
courſe, with a broken Heart, to a Sin-forgiving 
Gop thro” the atoning Sacrifice of Fe/us! Has 
not a Sight of Sin deeply impreſſed me, as againſt 
the Holineſs and Authority of Gop's Law? and, 
while bewailing my Apoſtacies from my Creator 
and Lord, have I not fled for Refuge, and of- 
ten renewed the Flight? have not theſe Arms 
incloſed a dying Redeemer a thouſand Times ? 
and if I have caſt Anchor on him am I not ſafe ? 
can any Thing ſeparate between him and me, 


thus united? and while united, is not the Union 


productive of abſolute Safety and every poſitive 
Bleſſing? is not Peace one of the ſweet and pre- 
cious Legacies left by that dying Friend? and 
is not the Sacred Spirit the Adminiſtrator of 
that Will, that Believers may be ſure to receive 
the Benefit, in the Poſſeſſion of the Bleſſings 
therein bequeathed ? and is he not for this Rea- 
{on called the COMFORTER? O come * cryed 


I, as 


* O thou whoſe Power o'er moving Worlds pre- 
ſides, 


Whoſe Voice created, ard whoſe Wiſdom guides, 
F 3 On 
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I, as ſuch to my Soul! May I find myſelf, as 
a Land-locked Veſſel, under the Shelter of the 
towering Mountains of Gop's Perfections on 


my right Hand and on my left; that whence- 


ſoever the Storms of Trouble blow, I may find 
myſelf ſecure ;. while at the ſame Time I feel 
the aromatic Sweets, which are the Growth 
of thoſe Hills, regaling all my Soul. And, 
as the Attendants and Effects of this bleſſ- 
ed Experience, may I feel thoſe Graces reign- 
ing within, in which the Kingdom of God 
conſiſts, Love to God and Man, Long-ſuffering, 
Meekneſs, Gentleneſs, Benevolence towards all, 
a Readineſs to forgive, to do Good for Evil, and 
a growing Conformity to my great Example. 
© Bleſſed Diſpoſition ! Recommended to all in 
the Volume of the Goſpel, wrought in a few by 
the ſacred Paraclete. This is my Aim, Study, 
and Prayer, 


Dip I not verily know, how highly you eſti- 
mate the Divine Conſolations ariſing from the 
Princi- 


On darkling Man in pure Effulgence ſhine, 
And cheer the clouded Mind with L ght divine. 
*Tis thine alone to calm the pious Breaſt 
With filent Confidence, and holy Reit ; 
From thee, great Goo, we ſpring, to thee we tend, 
Path, Motive, Guide, Original, and End. 

ambler's Motto, No. 7. 
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Principles of the Goſpel, and eſpecially as you 
have had ſuch a rich Experience of them, I 
ſhould fear my long Harangue would weary you, 
but you, eſteem them your Earneſt, your An. 
tepaſts of Glory, and therefore encourage my 
Enlargement. 


I KNow not how to break off, while I omit 
telling you a Piece of News. I had almoſt for- 
got to acquaint you, that in this Journey I ſaw 
your Friend, who ſome Weeks before my De- 
parture had taken his Leave of you, as he was 
then, by the Advice of Phyſicians, ſetting out 
for the ſouthern Shore, to make Uſe of the Sca- 
water for the Recovery of his Health. This he 
has done externally and internally. I had fre- 
quent Opportunities of converſing with him 
and, as your Iavalids are apt to be dwelling on 
their own Complaints, and one Caſe draws on 
another, I was led to employ more Thoughts 
than ever upon the Ocean, as productive of Phy- 
fick as well as Food. I did not imagine, till I 
came to enumerate, how much the Apothecary's 
Shop and impaired Conſtitution of Body are ob- 
liged to the Sea: But the greateſt Uſe made of 

the 


Hence the roaſted Pumice ſtone, the calcined 
Spunge, burnt Cuttle fiſh Bone, the Squills or Sea- 
onion ſo famous in Dropſics, Aſthmas, &c. Oyfter- 

F 4 ſhells, 


1 
the Sea by Phyſicians, is, adminiſtring it as a 
Drink, and bathing their Patients in it. Hence 
Obſtructions in the glandular Syſtem have been 
frequently removed; and Conſumptions, Schir- 
rhus's, and Scrophula's have been nipt in the 
Bud f. My Reflection here was, I would not 
overlook the great Goodneſs of God in provid- 
ing ſo ſuitable, extenſive, and cheap a Medi- 
cine? How ealy is it to be had by thoſe who . 
are near the Ocean? It is all ready and pre- 
pared; and, if Providence leads the Way and 
crowns all with a Bleſſing, what Benefits are 
received? It has proved a Betheſda to many, 
and the Halt, Lame, and Withered have been 
healed. But what are all the Inventions of 
Men, and the Experiments they make upon this 
Head, compared with Chri/?, the Fountain opened 
for dein and fir Uncleanneſs f. Here, even in 
this divine Ocean, Souls find all their Relief. 
His Merits are no more confined, no more lock- 
ed up. and we no more reſtrained from the Uſe 
of them, than the Ocean itſelf. Here would I 
enter myſelf a Patient; here may I bathe daily, 
by 


ſhelis, Coral, Amber, Crabs-eyes and Crabs-claws, 
Ambergteaſe, the Quercus marina, ſeveral Species 
of the Alga or Sea-wreck, the Coralline or Sea - 
moſs, Iſinglaſs, Sperma Ceti, the Sal mirabile of 
Glaule Et. 
+ See Dr. Raſſel on the Sea- water. 
t Zech. xiii. 1. 
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by my renewed Application, by a living Faith: 
I would be drawn by the Diſplay of thoſe excel- 
lent Properties which recommend every Medi- 
cine, an exact Suitableneſs to my Cale, what is 
abundantly ſufficient to anſwer all my Wants, 
and a Preſcription from him who is infinitely 
wiſe and the greateſt Friend of the poor Patient. 
I conſider the Volume of Revelation, as the Diſ- 
penſatory of this Phyſician, not only deſcribing 
its Preparation, but the Method of Application, 
Here I am directed at one Time to drink, and 
another Time to bathe, and all that I may be 
cleanſed from the Filthinefſes of the Fleſh and 
Spirit, and, which is the Health of the Soul, 
that I may attain Perfection of Holineſs in the 
Fear of God. 


I FIND the greateſt Patrons of Sea-water muſt 
own that in every Caſe it will not avail, and 
that in ſome Diſorders it is by no means adviſ- 
able, as being too greet a Stimulus, and there- 
fore may prove inflammatory, and perhaps fatal, 
as in Cancers, confirmed Schirrhus's, Conſump- 
tions * Sc. But, O bleſſed Redeemer ! there 
is no Malady which thou can'ſt not relieve. Let 
my ſpiritual Diſtempers be never ſo various, and 
every one never ſo malignant, inveterate, or ob- 

2 ſtinate; 


* Ruſſel on Sca· water, p. 14, 21, 155, C alibr. 
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ſtinate; though my whole Soul be emaciated, 
weakened, and corrupted ; though from the 
Crown of the Head to the Sole of the Foot there 
be no Soundneſs; though the Schools of Philo- 
ſophy, and all human Aids are Phyſicians of no 
Value, thy Blood can cleanſe from every Iniqui- 
ty: Thy Spirit can give me Life, though dead; 
can invigorate me when torpid ; can raiſe me 
when faint, and bowed down ; yea, can give 
that Strength and Alacrity, whereby I ſhall be 
enabled to run without Fearineſs, and work with 
Diligence and Activity. | 


SHoULD I attempt to apologize for the Tedi- 
oninefs of this Letter, my Excuſe would add to 
the Fault, I ſhall therefore, depending upon the 
Candour that always attends true Friendſhip, 
ſubſcribe myſelf ever 


Your affectionate Servant. 


EE 
On the Oc EAN. 


HoNoURED SIR, 


e HILE I profeſs a ſingular Reſpect 

„ for you, it is with a Pleaſure pecu- 
E liar to that Conſciouſneſs which 
E reigns within, that the Pulſe of my 
Soul beats with a warmer Stroke 
than my Words indicate. And if I can do no- 
thing elſe in theſe my repeated Letters, I ſhall 
have the Satisfaction of making an Attempt to 
oblige one, whom it is an Honour to call a 
Friend, and who will perhaps point out. my 
Faults and make Reflections with greater Proprie- 
ty of Thoyght and Language, at leaſt by an- 
{wering them will teach me by Example to write 
with more Correctneſs. 


TRE Laadſtone, when Experiments have been 
made by it and upon it, hath often been the Ob- 
ject of my Admiration, But never more ſo (and 


perhaps not with half ſo much Delight) than 
when 
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when I have viewed it in Relation to the Ocean. 
While I conſider the Mariner undertaking a Voy- 
age of a thouſand Leagues, and accompliſhing 
it very much by the Help of this Mineral, I ſtand 
amazed; happy Invention of the Compaſs ! * 

| What 


* Suppoſed to be the Invention of the Chineſe, and 
brought into Europe by Paulus Venetus an Italian, in 
the Year 1260. And what confirms this ConjeRure, 
is, that at firſt they uſed the Compaſs in the ſame 
Manner that the Chzireſe ſtill do, i e. they let it float 
on a little Piece of Cork, inftead of ſuſpending it on 
a Pivot. Some aſcribe it to Flavio de Melphi, or 
Flavio Gioia, a Neapolitan, about the Year 1302, and 
hence it is that the Territory of Priacipato, which 
makes a Part of the Kingdom of Naples, where he 
was born, bears a Compaſs in its Arms. Faawchett 
ſuppoſes it was known in France before diſcovered by 
the Neapolitan, or Venetian. And Dr. Wallis aſeribes 
the firſt Inventwn to the Engl. Chambers's Dict. 
under ComPass, Before the Invention of the Uſe 
of the Pole-flar and the Needle and Compaſs, it is di- 
verting to ice what a Wonder was made of a ſmall 
Voyage. It required almoſt a Council of Heroes in 
Homer's Time if they were to croſs the Eg2ax Sca. 
Nay, for many Ages the Voyage of Yaſen with his 
Argonauts was the wonder of the World, and ſpread 
abroad with all the Pomp of Oratory, the Invention 
of Fable, and the Flowers of Poetry. What Youth 
at School has not read ayzth H;nder, of the Ship Argo 
fitted out to go to Co/chis, to fetch the Golden Fleece ; 
eſpecially as the Poets repreſented their Gods as 
admiring the Exploit, and placing the Ship in the 
Heavens? and yet, after all, how triſling the Voy- 
age to modern Navigators? But Tha/es, the Mile- 


fins 


"2: 
What Pity it is that the Name of the Inventor, 
the Time, the Manner, and other Circumſtances 


of the Thing are not better known ! Adorable 
Providence that made known the Magnet's won- 
drous Virtue! That the Needle touched by it 
ſhould always point Northward, and thus indi- 
cate to the Seaman on what Point of the Com- 
paſs he fails. In the darkeſt Nights, or the 
moſt cloudy Days, and in the moſt diſtant Parts 
of the trackleſs Ocean, and though immured in 
a narrow Cabin, this is a Light to his Feet, a 
Lamp to his Path, and under this Direction he 
ſtcers to the remoteſt Regions. 


HERE my Thoughts diverted for a Seaſon to 
the Bleſſing of a revealed Goſpel. O ſweet and 
glorious Inſtruftor ! Bleſſed, neceſſary, ſeaſon- 
able Gift to a dark, benighted Traveller ! With- 
ont thee I am bewildered in my Courſe, and 
know not the Path leading to God and Glory. 
My Reaſon unenlightened cannot teach me, tho” 
in the moſt reſtleſs Manner I cry, „O that I 
knew where I might find him!” Without 
my Bible in my Hand, my Compaſs, I ramble 

end- 


an Philoſopher, had not yet lived {for he learned 
the important Uſe of the Pole /ar of the Phenicans, 
and imparted the Knowledge to the Greets, about 
tog Years before Chriſt) much leſs were the Won- 
ders of the animated Needle on the Compaſs known. 
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endleſsly, ſometimes fearing, ſometimes hoping, 
but always uncertain, What unaſſiſted Reaſon 
dictates one Day, it ſeems to forbid another; I 
change my Courſe frequently, and as often re- 
ſume it. But when I come to Revelation, I am 
ſatisfied. I find a certain and invariable Rule to 
go by. I ſee it enſtamped with Veracity : I ſet 


out with an humble Confidence, and proceed 
with Courage. I walk in my Way with Safely, 
and my Foot does not flumble*, I go to this Vo- 
lume as to an Oracle, and it does not deceive 
me. I adore thee, O Father of Lights, who 
ſaweſt the Nations dark and bewildered, nd 
didſt kindly repeat theſe ancient Words, Let 
there be Light +. I adore. thee, O Jeſus, thou 
great Prophet of the Church, and Light of the 
[Forld |) With Bowels of Pity thou didſt be- 
hold the Heathen Wanderers F in the Condition 
of St. Pau! and his Companions at Sea, beat- 
ing about in the Dark, diſtreſſed with Fears, 
ignorant of their Courſe, ſounding often, and 


to little Purpoſe, neither Sun nor Stars appear- 
ing **, and in thy tender Love thou didſt ſend 
thy 
*: Prove Hi. 23. + Gen: 3. 3. 
| T John viii. 12. 
$ Arour:d them Night's imperviou: Gloom deſcends, 
No Star to guide them, and no Gale befriends ; 
No Pilot near the Path untrackt to keep, 


Tempeſtuous Darknefs drives them o'er the Deep. 
| ** Acts XXV13.” 20. 


CF 3 
thy ancient Prophets, who by thy Spirit prophe 
fied of the Grace that ſhould afterwards be re- 
vealed *, and at length didſt come in thine own 
Perſon, and, by the Light which thou didſt 
diffuſe, didſt point out the Way leading to the 
heavenly Port. I love the ſacred Volume; I 
bind it upon my Heart; I hide it there + as my 


choiceſt Treaſure; I fly to it as my nobleſt Cor- 


dial, to ſupport me under, and to guard me 
againſt my Faintings ; I learn it as my beſt Song 
in the Houſe of my Pilgrimage f. Here I ſee 
the Face of an offended God, once ruffled with 
Frowns, ſmoothed into Smiles, and the Recon- 
ciliation effected by unheard-of Methqggs, but 
ſuch as are wiſe, holy, and perfectly ſatisfactory. 
I receive the Atonement, and joy in God thro” 
Feſus Chrit 9. Here I ſee Life and Immorta- 
lity brought to Light; I have the Path of Ho- 


lineſs marked out, the Line of Duty made plain, 


not only in the Precepts laid down in the Goſ- 
pel, but in the Footſteps of Chi and his Saints, 
the moſt ſhining Patterns of every Excellence 
the World ever ſaw. In the Goſpel I fee the 


Sinner encouraged to the livelieſt Hopes; the 


returning, mourning, bluſhing, dying Prodigal 
taken into paternal Arms; the Father's Love 
| flowing 


® ( PCL 20; 13; + Pſalm cxix 11. 
1 Pſalm cxix. 54. F Rom. v. 11. 
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(- 80. } 
flowing in the warmeſt Manner from the Heart 
to his Lips, and ſealed with a Kiſs; and the 


Face foul with weeping, under a Senſe of Diſo- 
bedience, Ingratitude, Folly, and in the Proſ- 
pect of everlaſting Baniſhment, wiped by the 
ſoft and tender Hand of Pity. By this divine Com- 
paſs, which (by the Way hath no Variations in 
it) I ſee thouſands failing towards, and thou- 
ſands more ſafely arrived at the Fair Havens ; 
Havens, where they have found the ſafeſt An- 
chorage, the ſweeteſt Repoſe, the kindeſt Friends, 


the nobleſt Entertainment, and the beſt of Bleſ- 
ſings. I charge thee, O my Soul, ever adhere 
to this Revelatian; let not baſe Infidelity, lurk- 
ing und the Covert of the Night, by any ſpe- 
cious Pretences rob thee of it; and take heed 
that Careleſſneſs of Walk do not debar thee of 
thy Comfort ariſing from it. Other Religions 
pretend and promiſe, this alone, of which Feſus 
is the Author, fer/orms. None elſe can ſhew 
Peace ratified between Heaven and Earth. In 
other Compaſſes the Needle was never touched 
with the true Magne!, and fo will never anſwer, 
nor can be depended on.—-O my Soul, while 
thou putteſt a due Value upon the Goſpel, in- 
treat the good Spirit, as the all-wiſe Pilot, to 
undertake the Stecrage, and may he enable thes 
to underſtand and apply the ſacred Oracles at 

1 


1 | 
all Times in a proper Manner, and in this Way 
to be ſeeking after Glory, Honour, and Immor- 
tality. 


TAE Leſſon I would learn, I am well ſatis- 
fied, you, Sir, have been taught long ago. 
With what Judgment and Ardour have I heard 
you expatiate on the Excellencies of the Scrip- 
tures? With what Propriety of Argument 
eltabliſh their divine Original? And with what 
a Smile on your Countenance have I known you 
exult in the Grace in which you ſtand, while 
their Light ſhone around you, and their Warmth 
refreſhed you ? being led by their ſacred Pre- 
cepts, you made the Promiſes your Stay ; Pro- 
miſes, whoſe Contents (you were wont to ſay, 
and ſay with Truth) are not more noble, than 
the Securities are firm. 


IN how many Reſpects is the Ocean a Bleſſ- 
ing? Not only does it ſupply the dry Land 
with Moiſture, and by this Means every Creature 
dwelling upon it with Food, but (as I have ob- 
ſerved) by the Interpoſition of Seas between vaſt 
Continents, an eaſy Communication is ſecured. 
Thus Travellers come to be acquainted with the 
various Inhabitants, Languages, Cuſtoms, Re- 
ligions, Conſtitutions of Government, Learning, 
the Progreſs of Arts and Sciences, and the Pro- 
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Juce of each Soil and Climate; and an eaſy Ex- 
change is made of mutual Conveniencies. But me- 
thinks the Sea has been honoured a few Times in 
a very peculiar Manner; there was a Time when 
the whole Race of Mankind was embarked up- 
on one Bottom. Precious Charge! Important 
Ship ! that carried the Lives of thoſe few, who 
were to repeople the Globe. And here what a 
Scene opens? The great Deeps break up, over- 
flow all the oppoſing Banks at the divine Com- 
mand, meet the deſcending Torrents, and all 
conſpire to cover the dry Land, and execute 
the Vengeance of an angry God. See now the 
mighty Structure ſet afloat, perhaps the firſt and 
largeſt Veſſel that ever was launched, while the 
great God, who was before its Artichect, be- 
came its Infurer and Pilot, and preſerved it thro? 
a Year's Voyage from fatal Leaks and fatal 
Daſhes againſt every Rock in its Way, and en- 
abled ir at laſt to diſembark its precious Freight 
upon Mount Ararat.—Thus at the Command 
of an holy, wiſe, and merciful God in his Goſ- 
pel I embark my. choiceſt Treaſures, my im- 
mortal All, upon one Bottom prepared by God 
himſelf, even on Chri/?. Into him I hope I have 
entered by Faith, as into an Art, and account all 
Things but Dung that I may win him, and be 
found 


1 
found in him *. As generally as he may be diſ- 
regarded now, they, who being warned by Fear +, 
make ſure of him, will be found, will be eſteem- 
ed the Wiſe and Happy, when the Floods ſhall 
overwhelm the World of the Ungodly. And, 
bleſſed be God, I have the moſt ſatisfactory Aſ- 
ſurance, that everlaſting Safety ſhall attend the 
Soul, that is intereſted in a once dying, but 
now living and exalted Redeemer. Not al 
the Powers of Hell ſhall wreſt ſuch a one out 
of Chriſt's Hands; for, as he is inviolably faith- 
ful to the Truſts repoſed in him, ſo he is able to 
keep what is committed to him f. On the other 
hand, O that Sinners would enter into the Ark 
of Salvation while they may, while the Goſpel 
invites, and the Hand of Mercy holds the Door 
open; and, that they may no longer linger, 
may they remember that when the Lord riſes up, 
and ſhuts to the Door, it will be in vain to cry, 
% Lord, Lord, open to me F. 


Our Redeemer, when he tabernacled among 
vs, ſometimes choſe this Method of travelling, 
As he did not affect worldly Gaiety in any Thing 
elſe, ſo not at Sea, We do not find any Rel 
Tatch attending to receive him, nor any noble 
Pinnace equipt and painted for his Voyage, nor 
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any ſtately Ships of War prepared as his Con- 
voy : Any Vellel at Hand he eſteemed ſufficient- 
ly commodious ; a Fiſherman's Boat is not diſ- 
dained ; thence at one Time he taught the Peo- 
ple; there, in a mean and deſpicable Cabbin he 
ſlept. O valuable Cargo, when the Pearl of 
great Price was on board! Storms ſhall never 
ſink the Ship where Feſus, his Perſon, his 
Cauſe are embarked. May you and I rather ac- 
company Jeſus, though in Meanneſs and Tem- 
peſts, than be among Worldlings in their moſt 
happy and ſeemingly ſafeſt Situations. How un- 
ſuitably accommodated is the Heir, the Lord of 
all Things! While I admire his Grace, who, 
though rich, for our Sakes became poor, let me 
acver form an Eſtimate of Perſons from the Fi- 
gure they make in worldly Greatneſs ; nor let 
me account the Affluence of Life the proper Ob- 
jet of my covetous Deſire, ſince he thought 
proper to deſpiſe it, in whom were hid all the 
Treaſures of Wiſdom and Knowledge F, How 
much unlike himſelf does he appear, who is 
God mani ffeſi in the Flih+; but it was prophe- 
lied concerning him, that he ſhould appear as 
a Root ſpringing out of a dry Ground, without 
Ferm or Comelineſs ; yet in the midſt of all his 
external 


®.'2 Car. vii. 9. + Col. . 3. 
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external Meanneſs, a Ray of his Divinity breaks 
forth, He ſhews himſelf to be the Sovereign of 
all; for he walks upon the Sea, and the Sea 
does, as it were, forget its fluid Nature to 
ſupport the Steps of its God : Whether this was 
done by condenſing the Surface, and congealing 
the Depths in the Heart of the Sea *, or by ſuſ- 
pending the Gravitation of his own Body, it 
abundantly proves his unlimited Power ; the ſame 


Power which made Iron to ſwim +, performed 
this Miracle. 


He who trod upon the Waters, in the Exer- 
ciſe of ſo wonderful a Sovereignty over them, 
evidenced the ſame Power over the Winds. A 
Word from him, who is the Lord of univerſal 
Nature, quiets the Tempeſt, not only abates 
the Fury of the Storm in its vaſt Sweep, but 
turns it into a Calm. How eaſily can he diſarm 


the Wrath of Man, though wrought up to the 


higheſt Rage? Or, if in this Breaſt of mine, 
Storms of Diſtreſs ariſe, and the Waves beat in 
tremendous Fury from the Threatnings of the 
Law, and the Apprehenſions of the divine 
Curſe, ſo that T know not how to bear up, yet 
to him I would fly, even to his Foot of Mercy, 
the Bowels of his Compaſſion, and the Promiſes 
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of his Goſpel. A Word from thy Mouth, O 
Saviour, a Smile from thy Countenance will ap- 
peaſe my Grief, be as a Balm to my wounded 
Spirit, take off my Sackcloth, gird me with Glad- 
neſs, and turn my Mourning into Dancing “. 
When my Feſus frowns, all Nature is becloud- 
ed, the whole Creation hath loſt its Beanty, 
my Comforts are Taſteleſs, and my Sleep de- 
parts. I feek him with Tears, I mourn as the 
Dove, I look to my right Hand and left, but 
cannot , till J have found the Centre of my 
Soul. My Riches are but Droſs, till I can ſee 
my Intereſt in the Pearl of great Price; his Pre- 


ſence alone can make my Bones, before broken, to 
rejoice . 


BuT, methinks, I look with peculiar Pleaſure 
upon yonder Sloop under Sail, when I conſider 
that by ſuch a Vehicle the Goſpe/ of my Salva- 
tion was tranſported hither. If it had not been 
for ſuch a Conveniency how could this ineſti- 
mable Treaſure of Grace have viſited theſe diſ- 
tant Iſles of the Gentiles? O bleſſed Ship that 
firſt brought the News of a FZeſus !/ methinks I 
am almoſt ready to compare it with that Angel 
that was honoured to bring the Tidings of a 
Saviour born to the poor Shepherds. 


WHILE 


* Pfalm xxx. 11. + Pſalm li. 8. 
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Writs I ſtood upon the Strand, and ſaw the 
Tide making its gradual Progreſs, and at length 
overflowing the ſpacious {andy Plain, and in an 
Hour or two hiding from my Eye a Tract almoſt 
immeaſurable, and eraſing a thouſand Figures 
imprinted upon the beachy Level, it gave me a 
melancholy View of the many Impreſſions, which 
I once had, under the Hand of God's Providence, 
or by other Methods, but which were quickly loſt, 
fear, and almoſt conclude that this has been 
the Caſe of too many round me: When the 
Word has come with Power to the Conſcience, 
recalled to Mind the Sins of former Days, thruſt 
aſide every Excuſe and every Extenuation, which 
was held up againſt Convictions, brought to the 
open Sight of the Sinner the Denunciations of 
the Wrath of God Almighty, as too certain to 
be avoided, and too dreadful to be borne, O 
how ſolemn the Temper of the Soul ? How pre- 
cious is Chrift Jeſus now to the Perſon, as re- 
deeming from the Curſe of the Law? How 
earneſt is the Sinner's Cry for Mercy? The 
Knee, before ſtiffened by Obduracy and Unbe- 
lief, readily bows ; and Cries, unheard before, 
are uttered with an agonizing Emphaſis. But 
how ſoon does the World, managed by the So- 
phiſtry of the Wicked One, enter, and gradu- 
ally, as the Tide, overſpread the Face of the 
G 4 | Soul, 
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Soul, and too ſoon there is little left, and no- 
thing to be ſeen of the foregoing Impreſſions, 
| Nay, perhaps the Sinner is carried ſo far into 
Exceſſes, by breaking thro' former Reſtraints, 
grieving the good Spirit, and ſo acquiring pe- 
culiar Degrees of Hardneſs of Heart, that the 
latter End is worſe than the Beginning, and he 
is fourfold the Child of Hell more than before. 


How often have I ſeen the Vanity of the 
World, and of my former Purſuits in it, when 
I have attended my once buſy Friends and Neigh- 
bours upon their Death-beds, or groaning in 
their ſick Chambers? Ah, th:ught I, who would 
be ſo eager to obtain great Riches ? Do they re- 
lieve the Body under its Pains ? Does my Neigh- 
bour's Reflection upon his former ſucceſsful Pro- 
jects, upon which he employed ſo much Time, 
Thought, and Anxiety, yield a ſuitable Cordial 
to his fainting Spirits? How much otherwiſe ? 
He writes Fool upon all his former Schemes, in 
which he was applauded by himſelf, and others, 
as a wiſe Man: Like a filly Sheep he is laid in 
his Grave, and Death will feed upon him; and 
O that this Character were not juſtly due to his 
Survivors ® But alas! if frighted for a Mo- 
ment, they return again to Folly, as the Sheep, 
when one out of the Flock is taken away, in a 
ſhort Space are recovered out of their Surprize, 
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and feed as thoughtleſsly in the green treacher- 
ous Paſture as before, 


When by the Bed of Linguiſhmcnt we ſit 
Or, o'er our dying Friends, in Anguiſh hang, 
Wipe the cold Dew, or ſtay the ſinking Head, 
Number their Moments, and in ev'ry Clock 
Start at the Voice of an Eternity — 

We bleed, we tremble—we forget, we ſmile. 

The Mind turns Fool, before the Cheek is dry; 

Our quick-returning Folly cancels all ; 

As the Tide ruſhing raſes what is writ 

In yielding Sands, and ſmooths the letter'd Shore. 
Yeung, 


SINCE it is thus I would carry my Complaint 
to him, whoſe Grace is ſufficient for me, to 
quicken a Soul cleaving toDult ; and pray that as 
he is moſt intimately acquainted with the Dangers 
of my preſent Narfare, or ſhall I rather ſay my 
Viyage o'er this tempeſtuous, dangerous Ocean, 
as he moſt perfectly knows the Artifice and Ma- 
lice of my pyratical Foes, the Struggle of in- 
bred Corruptions, the latent Quickſands, Shelves, 
and Rocks in my Courſe, he would adapt thoſe 
' Meaſures of Wiſdom for Diſcernment, thoſe De- 
grees of corroborating Grace, which my Caſe 
calls for, and that he would, in one Word, 
make me ſuperior to every Danger, and land me 

9 ſafe 
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ſafe on the happier Shores of a bleſſed Immor- 
tality. 


Thou that can'ſt ſtill the Raging of the Seas, 

Chain up the Winds, and bid the Tempeſts ceaſe, 

Redeem my ſhipwreck'd Soul from raging Guſts 

Of cruel Paſſion, and deceitful Luſts ; 

From Storms of Rage, and dang'rous Rocks 

of Pride 

Let thy ſtrong Hand this little Veſſel guide, 

(It was thy Hand that made it) thro' the Tide 

Impetuous of this Life ; let thy Command 

Dire& my Courſe, and bring me ſafe to Land. 
Prior's King Solomon. 


I wovLD often direct my Eye in the Actings 
of Faith to the World of Spirits; and would 
intreat, that as I have the Favour of your Con- 
verſation, perſonal and literary, you would be 
to me as Iron ſharpning Iron; and, if in any 
Thing, I could entertain the Thought of my 

Ability to make a Return for ſuch a Kindneſs, 
with how much Readineſs ſhould I approve my- 


ſelf, Worthy Sir, 


Your affectionate * 


L E T- 


E TER 


On the Oc EAN. V 


F my honoured Friend will once 
more excuſe me, while I attempt 
2x to impart to him my Contempla- 
tions on the Ocean, I hope I 
ſhall no more upon this Occaſion 
| intrude upon his Patience, but leave him to his 
better Thoughts. I crave your Indulgence, if 
I proceed. ED 


Wu I view thoſe Ships traverſing the migh- 
ty Deep, laden with various Merchandize, and 
ſteering in ſo exact a Manner, I cannot but call 
to Mind, with how much Diſcretion the Al- 
mighty hath inſtrufted Man. The Art firſt of 
building, and then of navigating thoſe floating 
Houſes is ſurpriſing, and all flowing from him, 
who is the Father of Lights, and Fountain of 
Wiſdom of every Kind. Under the Divine Con- 
duct the maſſy Oaks are hewn from yonder Hills, 

| and 


1 
ſafe on the happier Shores of a bleſſed Immor- 
tality. 


Thou that can'ſt ſtill the Raging of the Seas, 

Chain up the Winds, and bid the Tempeſts ceaſe, 

Redeem my ſhipwreck'd Soul from raging Guſts 

Of cruel Paſſion, and deceitful Luſts ; | 

From Storms of Rage, and dang'rous Rocks 

of Pride 

Let thy ſtrong Hand this little Veſſel guide, 

(It was thy Hand that made it) thro' the Tide 

Impetuous of this Life; let thy Command 

Dire& my Courſe, and bring me ſafe to Land. 
Prior's King Solomon. 


I wovLD often direct my Eye in the Actings 
of Faith to the World of Spirits; and would 
intreat, that as I have the Favour of your Con- 
verſation, perſonal and literary, you would be 
to me as Iron ſharpning Iron; and, if in any 
Thing, I could entertain the Thought of my 
Ability to make a Return for ſuch a Kindneſs, 
with how much Readineſs ſhould I approve my- 


ſelf, Worthy Sir, 


Your affectionate Servant? 


L'LT.- 
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On the Oct an, 2 


F my honoured Friend will once 
d more excuſe me, while I attempt 
do impart to him my Contempla- 

tions on the Ocean, I hope I 
MM ſhall no more upon this Occaſion 
intrude upon his Patience, but leave him to his 
better Thoughts. I crave your Indulgence, if 
I proceed. * 


WHEN I view thoſe Ships traverſing the migh- 
ty Deep, laden with various Merchandize, and 
ſteering in ſo exact a Manner, I cannot but call 
to Mind, with how much Diſcretion the Al- 
mighty hath inſtructed Man. The Art firſt of 
building, and then of navigating thoſe floating 
Houſes is ſurpriſing, and all flowing from him, 
who is the Father of Lights, and Fountain of 
Wiſdom of every Kind. Under the Divine Con- 
duct the maſſy Oaks are hewn from yonder Hills, 
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and ſhaped into Planks and Beams of various 
Sizes and Forms, faſtened together by Iron, dug 
perhaps from the Bowels of the ſame Eminence ; 
while the high-towering and ſhapely Pine fur- 
niſhes the Veſſel with Maſts, and theſe are 
ſtrengthened with Cordage, and overſpread with 
Canvaſs from a more humble Vegetable. But 
while I know nothing of that noble Art, may 
I, O thou who teacheſt Man Knowledge, and 
whoſe Inſpiration giveth him Underſtanding, 
may I be inſtructed and directed in the Path of 
my particular Vocation to fill up ſome uſeful 
Station of Life, and at the ſame Time be taught 
by the Holy Spirit, that Knowledge of thyſelf 
and Son, which carries in it eternal Life. Teach 
me the Wonders, which are infolded in that 
moſt glorious Work of thine, that Wiſdom of 
Gop in a Myſtery, The Redemption of the World 
by Jeſus Chriſt. Let me not be ignorant, where 
Knowledge is moſt neceſſary, where Ignorance 
is quite ruinous, where Salvation is the Subject, 
and where Heaven and Hell are the Conſe- 
quences. I would fee thoſe Wonders, which 
Angels are ever admiring, and, becauſe inex- 
hauſtible, are ever ſtudying. Shall the Matter 
be entertaining to Creatures of the mo/? ſublime 
Genius, and yet be thought too mean for Polite 
and Learned //orms ? Hath the only wiſe Gor 
given us, as it were, a Stretch of his Wiſdom, 

and 
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and ſhall Mortals turn away their Eyes, be blind 
to the Contrivance, or indolently nod over the 
Contemplation? O thou Enlightner of Souls, 
ſhine upon and ſtrengthen my intellectual Pow- 
ers, remove the Scales of Ignorance and Preju- 
dice, help me to look till I adore moſt ſolemn- 
ly, till my Praiſe is moſt enlarged, till my Love 
is moſt flaming, my Joy boundleſs, and all my 
Soul feels the ſweet, but powerful, Conſtrains. 


Bor ah me! what do I ſee there ?—ſur- 
priſing Sight! a poor Sailor ſeems to be aſleep 
on the Top of yonder Maſt ! how amazing the 
Depth of the Precipice beneath him ! ha- 
zardous Situation, tho' throughly awake and all 
his Powers in vigorous Exerciſe ! every Motion 
of the Ship affects him, every Guſt of Wind 
rocks him, every Rope may by ſome Means or 
other deceive, and fail him Would not 
any Man, tho” poſſeſſed but of a Grain of Wil-. 
dom, leave thoſe dreadful Heights as ſoon as 
poſſible ? But would any rational Creature make 
his Bed there, compoſe himſelf to Slumbers, or 
dare ſo much as to cloſe his Eyelids thereon ? 
Perhaps the poor Creature may now be indylg- 
ing ſoft and flattering Dreams; it may be his 
airy Fancy is painting out flowery Scenes ang 
golden Viſions; — he may be ranging the 

Courts 
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Courts of Princes and climbing a Pinnacle of 
Honour to an equal Height with his preſent ter- 
rible Situation; or he may be treaſuring up Sil 
ver as the Duſt, or the Gold of Ophir as the 
Stones of the Brook *: Perhaps the ſnoring 
Wretch imagines nothing elſe but that he hath 
taken ſome rich Prize , and is dividing the 
Spoil with his Companions, and may now be in 
his fantaſtic Reveries laying Schemes for Futu- 
rity, to live at Eaſe, or in the midſt of Luxury 
and Grandeur.—And O that there were not Ex- 
amples of Infatuation as egregious as that of 
the Man before me! What is every Sinner, 
ſtupid in his Sins, unpardoned, unſanctified, at 
a Diſtance from Gop, but the Sailor on yonder 
Maſt, the Sport of Winds rocking in the Shrouds ? 
Is not every ſuch Tranſgreſſor as thoughtleſs of 
his Danger, and preſumptuous even to Madneſs, 
while he tempts the Vegeance of the Almighty, 
dares his Thunderbolt, and hangs over the 
Lake which burneth with Fire and Brimſtone ? 
So precarious is his Situation, that the leaf? Breath 
of the Almighty, or the ſtopping of his own 
for a few Minutes, hurries him to Hell! Me- 
thinks he ſhould dread to lie down to Sleep, 
leſt he ſhould awake among Devils, and his 


Bed 
* Job xxii, 24. T Aureos ſibimetipſis polli- 


centur montes. 
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Bed ſhould be changed into tormenting Flames; 
and yet {wondrous Lethargy !) he repoſes him- 
ſelf upon it as much at Eaſe, as if he had 
made a Covenant with Death that it ſhould not 
give him any Diſturbance, and both Heaven and 
Earth were at Peace with him, and his Peace 
were inviolable. As he lies down without Gop, 
without either the Fear of him or Supplication 
to him, ſo he ariſes from his Sleep, as a Beaſt 
to his Fodder, and proceeds thoughtleſsly thro” 
the Dangers of the Day, as an Ox going to the 
Slaughter. He treads upon Snares, every one 
of which may be fatal. He cries Peace and 
Safety, tho' fudden Deſtruction may be at his 
Heel. Hardy Worm! he neither courts the Fa- 
vour nor fears the Frowns of the Almighty. 
His Cry is, © Let us eat and drink, for to Mor- 
*© row we die .“ Or elſe, © We have Goods. 
„laid up for many Years, let us cat, drink, 
and be merry .“ Thus indolent Sinners are 
dreaming and deceiving themſelves. But, O my 
Soul, what ſoporiferous Drugs are thoſe Pillows 
infected with, that compoſe Sinners to leep ia 
ſuch Circumſtances ? Does not ſome fatal Opium 
lull all their mental Powers? To what amazing 
Hazards are they expoſing their immortal In- 
| tereſts ? 


* 1 Cor. xv. 32. Ede, Bibe, Lude, paſt Mortem 
nulla Voluptar. 
+ Luke xii. 19 
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tereſts? There is not a Curſe in all the Stores 
of Wrath but may be a Talent of Lead to ſink 
them into the bottomleſs Abyſs; and yet they 
are regardleſs about Deliverance from them, as 
if the Clouds of Sinai bore only a harmleſs Thun- 
der, without any pointed and irreſiſtibly con- 
ſuming Lightnings. They fly from a Fellow- 
worm, or take Pains to appeaſe his Wrath, be- 
cauſe ſuperior in Power, but never bend the 
Knee before the incenſed Omnipotence, nor hide 
themſelves in that Refuge provided and ſet open 
by the unſcarchable Wiſdom and rich Grace of 


the offended Deity; and, tho' every Moment 


they are liable to be craſhed by the Weight of 


his vengeful Arm, they refuſe to beg it may be 
averted. | 


Tuus I was indulging to Reflections ſerious 
and awful, when I heard a moſt horrid Shriek, 
and turning my Eye towards the Quarter whence 
it came, I was juſt quick enough to diſcern the 


Plunge from that ſtupendous Height into the 
Waves below. The Motion awakened the fum- 


bering Vidtim, and the firſt Impreſſion extorted 
a Cry, which, as it was vehemently loud, ſo it 
was the lat that his Voice uttered. Some few 
Struggles were made, and thus he ſunk remedi- 
leſsly. But, O my Soul, cried I, this is but a 
faint Reſemblance of the Terrors of that Wretch, 
who 
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who by the Concuſſion of Death is at once 
rouzed out of his long and ſtupid Doze and 
pleaſing Dreams. Natural Death carries in it 
an Idea of Senſation loſt, in that it locks up all 


the Animal vital Powers. The ſecond Death is ſo 


far from importing ſuch a Thought, that to the 
Wicked it turns every Whip into a Scorpion, 
every Needle into a Dagger, every Drop of Gall 
into an Ocean of Bitterneſs, and every Spark 


into a Blaze of Vengeance. What does that diſ- 


embodied Spirit feel, who ſees in the ſtrongeſt 
Light the Authority and Love it trampled under 
Foot, the Rectitude and Goodneſs of God's 
Precepts, the Riches of his Promiſes, the Grace, 
the Condeſcenſion, the Sufferings and Death of 
the eternal Son of Gop incarnate, and all the 
aggravating Circumſtances, which attended its 
Provocations ? who ſees at one View the multi- 
plied Methods taken to reclaim it, and its Ob- 
ſtinacy in oppaſing them, who recollects all the 


Invitations which Mercy made, the extended 


Arms of a dying aſcended Redeemer, the tender 
Expoſtulations often repeated, the Cords of Love 
interwoven and attracting it to Gop in {miling 
Providences, and the Rods which in afflictive 
Diſpenſations were deſigned to drive it from the 
Brink of the Pit, but all rendered abortive by 
an evil Heart of Unbelief. This Evil Heart, 


| devoid of that Wiſdom which Faith inſtils, and 


H full 


( 98 ) 
full of that Folly which ariſes from the power- 
ful Influence of Senſuality, ſtagnates all the 
Powers of Reaſon, and ſtiſſes the feeble Opera- 
[| tions of Conſcience ſomewhat awakened, turns 
the Man into a refined Brute, and makes him 
entirely regardleſs of Immortality, O doleful 
State! where every Thing conſpires to render 
the Sinner miſerable, and every Thought adds 
to the Weight already too heavy to be borne ! 
The Soul ſinks deeper, ſtill deeper into the 
burning Lake, feels every Reflection entring 
more keenly, and, like a Fire-brand turned into 
the very Element that has ſeized on it, it imbibes 
every Hour freſh Senſations of fiery Wrath, and, 
as it were, dilates itfelf to take in a larger Mea- 
fure of the tormenting Flame. Thus Miſery 
heaped upon Miſery would overwhelm the 
wretched Creature, but that the ſame Power 
that inflicts the Sentence of Juſtice, ſuſtains the 
Sufferer. 


Ir, dear Sir, the Operations of Saving Grace 
| have reſcued us, even us, from this tremendous 
Scene, and from becoming Victims to Divine 
Vengeance, the more terrible the Proſpect the 
more enlarged ſhould be our Praiſes; our Senſe 
of Obligation ſhould be ſo much the more live- 
ly, and the Divine Favour, the Riches of Mer- 
cy ſhould be ſo much the more endeared to us. 

| PN 1 
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If Convictions of Sin, and an Apprehenſion of 
Wrath, have alarmed our Souls, and cauſed them 
to take Sanctuary in the Merits of the Saviour, 
in the Power and Promiſes of Divine Grace ma- 
nifeſted in the Goſpel, we as much owe it to the 
conducting Hand of the Divine Spirit, as Lot 
did his Deliverence from a burning Sodom to the 
Angel who not only informed him of his Dan- 
ger, but preſſed him to make Haſte, and kindly 
took him by the Hand to lead him to a Zoar.— 


— BuT what means that Murmur ? —Alas;, 
a Storm is coming on; Clouds gather; Dark- 
neſs is invading the whole Face of Nature ;— 


Gor is bringing the Winds out of his Trea- 


ſures ;z—they riſe higher ſtill; the Trees feel 
their Influence; they ſhake, they bow their lof- 
ty Heads; how their Leaves and Branches are 
ſcattered ? 'tis well if their crackling Trunks 
eſcape an Overthrow.—But I expect a more aw- 
ful Appearance on the Ocean.—Surpriſing ! more 
ſo than any Scene that ever ſtruck my alarmed 
Eye . See how the Surges riſe ! what moun- 

tainous 


#* Incubuere Mari, totumque a Sedibus imis 
Una Euruſque Notuſque ruunt, creberque procellis 
Africus ; et vaſtos volvunt ad Littora Fluctus. 
Inſequitur Clamorque Virùm, Stridorque Rudentum. 
Eripiunt ſubito Nubes Czlumque Diemque 
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tainons Billows ſwell and roll! What hideous 
Caverns gape? Sheets of Water are ſeparated 
and carried to a Diſtance ! How do the Waves 
laſh yonder Rocks? how widely do they ſpread 
upon the more level Strand !—What will be- 


come of thoſe Veſſels which I ſaw a little while 
ago ſailing ſo ſmoothly upon that Sea of Glaſs ? 


amazing if they can live amidſt ſo vaſt a Con- 
fuſion! How will they climb thoſe Precipices ? 
how will they emerge, when buried in thoſe 
watry Graves? See one poor Bark, as it were 
hangs upon the broken Wave. 


Adventrous he, 

Who in the firſt Ship broke the unknown Sea; 
And leaving his dear native Shores behind, | 
Truſted his Life to the licentious Wind. 

I ſee 


Teucrorum ex Oculi«- : Ponto Nox incubat atra: 
Intonuere Poli, et crebris micat Ignibus Zther. 


Virg. Eneid. Lib. I. 


Earth in their Courſe the giddy Whirlwinds ſweep, 
Ruſh to the Seas, and bare the Boſom of the Deep: 
Katt, Welt, and South, all black with Tempels roar, 
And roll vaſt Billows to the trembling Shore, 

The Cordage cracks; with unavailing Cries 

The Trojans mourn; while ſudden Clouds ariſe, 

And raviſh from their Sight the Splendors of the 
Skies. * | | 

Night hovers o'er the Floods ; the Day retires ; 
The Heav'ns flaſh thick with momentary Fires; 
Loud Thunders ſhake the Poles 


Pitts, 


— —— — — — —— — — — 


E 
I ſee the ſurging Brine; the Tempeſt raves: 
He on a Pine-Plank rides acroſs the Waves, 
Exulting on the Edge of thouſand gaping 
Graves. 


Watts. 


O now much is to be learnt by a Storm ? It 
is GoD that raiſeth the flormy Hind, which li/t- 
eth up the Waves of the Sea; they mount up to the 
Heaven, they go down to the Depths *. How aw- 
ful are the Exhibitions of the Almighty ? What 
Wonders of Judgment and Mercy his Word 
produces? The ſtermy Wind fulfils his Mord +. 
O how dreadful to fall into the Hands of a Gop, 
with whom is ſuch terrible Majeſty ! Sinners 


may think lightly of his Wrath, and diſmiſs the 


Thought with an Apprehenſion that they ſhall 
be wiſe enough to eſcape, or hardy enough to 
ride out the raging Blaſts : But, O that they did 
but ſee with that Clearneſs, and conſider with 
that Seriouſneſs, which the Matter calls for! 
Doſt thou, indolent, inſolent Sinner, imagine 
thou canſt contend with Gop, or cope with 
Omnipotence ? Try thy Power in ſome ſmaller 
Matters: Stop the Sun in its rapid Progreſs ; 
bring back the Seaſons and invert them; bid the 
Flowers ſpring up in Winter, or drive in the 

H 3 Severt- 


* Pſalm evii. 25, Se. 1 Pſalmcxlviu. 8. 
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fuch Storms *, ſweet Character of my Bleſſed 


6 
Severittes of Froſt and Snow upon Harveſt ; or 
do but command theſe Winds to ceaſe, which 
rage with ſuch impetuous Fury. If thou canſt 
not preſerve thy Body .from dropping into the 
Grave, and render it immortal, how canſt thou 
keep the Soul from ſinking into Hell ? Does 
many a hardy Mariner, who before ſeemed nei- 
ther to fear Gop or regard Man, tremble like 


a Leaf when ſhaken with the Wind, and is he 


even at his Wits End in this Tumult of the 
Ocean, what then will the Sinner do, when 
Gop ſhall call forth all his Wrath? and how 
will the now obdurate Miſcreant be able to ſtand, 
when the whole Storm of Vengeance ſhall be 
ſent againſt him, and beat upon him with a 
Fury and Power, which Eye never ſaw, and 
Heart never felt ? He may now, like Leviathan, 
laugh at the ſhaking of the Spear, and the 
Sword may be to him as rotten Wood, when 
brandiſhed in the Threatnings of the Almighty ; 
but when theſe Threatnings come to be executed, 
and the Spear enters into his very Heart, and 
pierces to his very Marrow, whither, O whither 
will he fly, or, how will he endure ? 


BUT, bleſſed be Gor, there is a Covert from 


Re 
* Haiah xxv. 4. 


„ 

Redeemer ! if none can abide the Day of Gop's 
Wrath, when the Cedars of Lebanon are torn 
from their Roots, and the Rocks are thrown 
down before him, hide me, O hide me, with 
uplifted Hands, a melted Heart, and flowing 
Eyes I intreat thee, hide me in the Hollow of 
thine Hand, in thy ſuffering and bleeding Heart. 
Do the Birds of the Air, and the Beaſts of the 
Field from an Inſtin& of Nature foreſee the ap- 
proaching Shower, and make haſte to their Re- 
treat? let my Fears drive me, let my Hopes waft 
me on the Wings of Faith to thy bleſſed Self, 
who calleſt thyſelf an Hiding-place from the Wind, 
and a Covert from the Tempeſt *. 


How happy the Caſe of thoſe, who, in all 
the Affairs and amidſt all the Dangers of Life, 
have a ſure Intereſt in him who governs theſe 
boiſterous Elements, and either ſlackens or ſtrait- 
ens the Reins of his Reſtraint, as ſhall be moſt 
ſubſervient to his own Glory and his People's 
Welfare! Need they fear the Noiſe of many 
Waters, when the Lord their Friend and Father 
fitteth upon them, and ruleth the proud Waves of 
the Seca +? Cannot Omnipotence reſtrain the 
Enemy's Fury and defend the feeble Favourite ? 
David, when by the Exerciſe of Faith, his Soul 

| H 4 was 


* Iſaiah xxxii. 2. + Pſalm xciii, 4. Pſalm 
xxix. 10. 
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was grown ſtrong and courageous, faces Storms 
without Fear, yea, with an Air of Triumph. 
The Cave of Adullam was as a boiſterous Sea, 
when Sau! and his Army were now come to its 
very Mouth. The perſecuted Innocent might 
well ſay, as he does, that his Soul was among 
Lions, even the Sons of Men, whoſe Teeth were 
Spears and Arrows, and yet he is, like a Ship, 
riding at Anchor in the midſt of a Tempeſt *. 
My Heart is fixed, O God, my Heart is fixed, I 
will fing and give Praiſe; awake, my Glory, 
awake Pſaltery and Harp, &c. 
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OFTEN hath the Lord permitted the gracious 
Soul, for wiſe Reaſons, to be terrified for a 
Seaſon ; often hath the convulſed Breaſt of the 
tender Chriſtian teſtified to the Agonies within; 
Deep bath called to Deep at the Noiſe of God's 
Water-ſpouts, and all his Waves and his Billows 
went over him f. But when the Almighty Com- 
forter hath taken of that which is Chriſt's, and 
ſhewn it to the Soul, when he hath made ſea- 
ſonable Manifeſtations of the Compaſſion, All- 
ſufficiency, and Faithfulneſs of his Saviour, when 
he hath brought home a Promiſe, and ſealed it 
to the Believer, and ſhewed him his Name writ- 

ten in the Lamb's Book of Life, how hath the 


Proſpe&& 


* Pſalm lvii. 1. 1 Pſalm xlii. 7. 
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6 
Proſpect been changed? The many mournful 
Lamentations are heard no more; but the bleſ- 
ſed Virgin's Triumph is taken up, My Scul 
& doth magnify the Lord, my Spirit rejoiceth in 
&« God my Saviour *.,” And if the Redeemer 
will evidence himſelf thuggndulgent and faithful 
in behalf of his particular Members, how ſecure 
then may I judge his Church, which is his Bo- 
dy, to be under his Patronage? A Ship in a 
Storm is an Emblem of the Church in many of 
its Ages : how dreadful and threatening its 
Dangers? How long has the Storm many Times 
continued? Chri/t at the ſame Time has ſeemed 
to be aſleep, as if regardleſs of its Peril; the 
Diſciples have cried and expoſtulated, ** Mafter, 
& careft thou not that we periſh+ ?” And 
perhaps the Hurricane has been ſtill increaſing, 
lo that they have been tempted to ſay, © The 
Lord hath forſaken us and our God hath for- 
gotten us 9.“ But by this they have been excited 
to a ſtronger Faith and more fervent Cries; at 
length the Seaſon of Deliverance has come, and 
then the Lord hath awaked as one cut of Sleep, 
and like a mighty Man that fhouteth by Rea ſon of 
IVine **; and ſhewed that he rode as on the 


Wings 


Luke i. 46. 
+ Niteris incaſſum Chriſti ſubmergere Navem, 


Fluctuat, at nunquam mergitur illa Ratis. 


t Mark iv. 38. $ Iſaiah xlix. 14. 
** Pſalm Ixxviii. 65. 
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Wings of the Wind for their Salvation. The 
Wrath of Man has been made to praiſe him, and 
the Remainder thereof he has refirained*, Thus 
Zion appears to be wrote upon the Palms of his 
Hands, and her Malls to be continually before 


him +. o 


ONck more, that Sea, methinks, is an Em- 
blem of the preſent Life ; how uncertain is it ? 
even to a Proverb t. 


What ſolid Worth in thee can Mortals find, 
Faithleſs, uncertain as the Sea and Wind? 


An Hour ago how ſmooth and even ? It appear- 
ed as a molten Looking-Glaſs ; it ſeemed by its 
ſmiling Aſpe& to tempt the Stranger to embark 
upon it; how delightfully did the Ships fail ? 
Every Veſſel had the Air of a Pleaſure-Boat; but 
how ſoon, alas how ſoon, have I ſeen the Scene 
ſhift ! Nothing but Melancholy and Terror have 
fince ſtood before me; every Veſſel within my 
Sight hath reeled ; ſeveral have been thrown a- 
More; one broken into a thouſand Pieces upon 
yonder Rock ; another foundered in the Road 
and ſunk; ſome precicus Lives have been loſt, 
and others ſaved with the utmoſt Difficulty, and 

every 


* Pſalm Ixxvi. 10. + Ifaiah xlix. 15 
+ Et tantum conſtans in Levitate ſua eft. 


„ 
every Heart probably has been filled with Fear “. 
How many heart-rending Shrieks have I heard? 
How many have caſt their dear-bought Wares 
into the Sea, and others have loſt their All. O 
mournful Emblem of many a Caſe upon Land ! 
With 7e for a Seaſon they proſpered and re- 
Joiced ; they waſhed their Stets in Butter, and the 
Rock pcured out for them Rivers of Oil, here- 
upon they put far from them every Thing gloomy ; 
they ſaid they ſhould die in their Neſts, heir 
R:ot was ſpread out by the Naters, and the Dew 
lay all Night upon their Branch . But alas! the 
Event ſhewed what little Dependance was to be 
placed on the Smiles of the Creature ; God looſ- 
ed their Cord and afflited them, and now their 
Soul is poured forth within them, and the Days 


f 


On Pleaſure's lowing Brink we idly ſtray, 
Maſters as yet of our returning Way ; 
Seeing no Danger, we diſarm our Mind, 
And give our Conduct to the Waves and Wind, 
Then in the flow'ry Mead, or verdant Shade 
To wanton Dalliance negligently laid, 
We weave the Chaplet, and we crown the Bowl, 
And ſmiling ſee the nearer Waters roll; 
Till the ſtrong Guſts of raging Paſſions riſe, 
Till the dire Tempeſt mingles Earth and Skies; 
And ſwift into the boundleſs Ocean borne, 
Our fooliſh Confidence too late we mourn ; 
Round our devoted Heads the Billows beat, 
And from our troubled View the leſſen'd Lands 

retreat. Prior. 


Þ Job xxix. 6. Job xxix. 9. 


| 1 
of Adverſity have laid hold on them, and their Si- 
revs take no Reſt *. If this hath been the Caſe 
of many, and may be mine, let the World ſmile 
never ſo inchantingly, never let me be vainly 


confidefit, but ever humbly prepared for adverſe 
Changes, 


Tho” proſp'rous Gales my Canvas crowd, 
Tho' ſmooth the Waves, ſerene the Sky, 
I truſt not Calms, they Storms forebode, 
And ſpeak the approaching Tempeſt nigh. 
Then Virtue to the Helm repair, 
Thou, Innocence, ſhalt guide the Oar; 
Now rage, ye Winds, and rend the Air, 
My Bark, thus mann'd, ſhall gain the Shore. 


ON the other Hand, if Difficulties and Diſ- 
treſſes ariſe in the Courſe of God's Providence, 
let me not, with a ſullen Frown upon my Tem- 
per, conclude that it will never be otherwiſe, 
and that God has forgotten to be gracious, and 
that he will be favourable no more; let me ra- 
ther raiſe my drooping Head and indulge to a 
pleaſing Hope, that the preſent Clouds will ſcat- 
ter; aſſured that, though the Lord may for wiſe 
and holy Reaſons, hide his Face from me, his 
Perfections, Love, and Promiſes are the ſame, 
and that with everlaſting Loving-kindneſs he 


will 


*. Tob xxx. 16, 17. 
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will gather me under his Wings, where I ſhall 
be comfortably refreſhed as well as fate. 


The Storm is ceas'd—the Thunders know their 
God, 

And till their Roar. O how ſevere is felt 

His Frown in Nature, tho' his Frown of Love 

Each Proſpect mourns ! from all the languid Tribe 

Of weeping Flaw'rs, and ev'ry dripping Tree. 

Soon ſhall your ſhort-ſoil'd Beauties be repair'd 

By gloſſier Luſtres, and more ſpic'd Perfumes ; 

For ſee the Sun his freſh refulgent Rays 

Pours on the Skirt of yon ſoft fleecy Cloud, 

That form a ſhadowy Arch of dazzling Lifts; 

Gay Tell, Em'rald Green, and Morning Red, 

Aurora's Bluſh ; a ſhining Zone, engrain'd 

In Tints of Heav'n, With whoſe ſweet Aſpect 
pleas'd, 

God (in Remembrance of ſworn Amity 

With Earth eſtabliſh'd, a perpetual League) 

Gracious will look; his Cov'nant-ſymbol own'd 

Of Peace and full exterminated Ire. 


Browne's Sunday Thoughts, laſt Edit. p. 151. 


I was well pleaſed with the Device upon the 
Coach of a Dutch Embaſſador, 1652; a Wo- 
man was painted fitting forlorn cloſe to the Body 
of a Tree on the ſhady Side, while the Sun 
ſhone forth with ſcorching Beams, with this 

Motto, 
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Motto, © TRUNcO NON FRoONDIBVS,” inti- 
mating, that ſhe was more beholden to the Body 
of the Tree than to its Branches. The Leaves 
of Proſperity, green and ſhewy, will be found 
to be a ſlight Defence, yea, will wither and 
drop; but as the ſolid Body remains the ſame 
through every Seaſon, ſo the Chriſtian may ſay, 
«© The Lord liveth, and bleſſed be my Rock *.“ 
His Attributes and Covenant are the Refuge of 
the Saint's Faith and Hope, particularly thoſe 
Promiſes which aſſure him that the Lord will be 
with him in Traubl: +, and make heavy and bit- 
ter Afflictions to iſſue in unſpeakable and ever- 
faſting Advantage 1. In the Day of Proſperity 
I may rejoice, but let it de with trembling. Let 
me uſe my Comforts with a holy Moderation; 
tet me honour God with my Subſtance, and ſerve 
kim with Gratitude and Joyfulneſs in the Abun- 
dance of all Things, and be daily expecting 
woyoen the Scene ſhall change, and the Clouds 
gather and return d. One Thing I have a thou- 
fand Times deſired of the Lord, and that I 
would ſtill ſeek after, and humbly inſiſt upon, 
that, while I am paſſing thro' this World, like 
the 


* Pal. xviit. 46. + Pal. xci. 15. t Rom. 
vili. 28, 2 Cor. iv. 17. 

© Ec quæ tibi læta videntur 

Dum loqueris fieri triſtia poſſe puta Ovid. 
Irus & eit ſubito qui modo Crœſus erat. 16. 


C144 .} 
the Sailor traverſing the Ocean, I may be em- 
barked upon Chriſt, and may be enabled to 
keep my Heart on the heavenly World, that ſo, 
being ever under the Conduct ol his Spirit, with 
his Word as my Pole-ſtar in my Eye, whatever 
Wind blows, he may ſupport my feeble Veſſel, 
manage my Sails, hold the Helm, ſtrengthen the 
Anchor of my Hope, quicken me by his Breath, 
and bring me ſafe with a full Aſſurance, even as 
a Ship under Sail *, to the Haven of Reſt and 
everlaſting Felicity. And if I am ſhipwrecked 
as to all the Comforts of Life, may I ſtill cleave 
cloſe to my God in Chrift, in the Exerciſe of 
Faith and Love, and let there be a mutual 
Inhabitation between him and my Soul +, and 
whatever Separations I may undergo, let nei- 
ther Death nor Lite, nor any other Creature, 
ſeparate between him and me. 


So when the Merchant ſees his Veſlel loſt, © 
Tho richly freighted from a foreign Coaſt, 
Gladly for Life the Treaſure would he give, 
And only withes to eſcape, and live; 

But 


* Heb. vi. 11. Lnge. Metaphora a navibus, 
cum plenis velis incitatæ feruntur. Aret. Leigh's Crit. 
Sacr. Videtur proprie dici aygPegnolai, is qui quaſi 
Velis, fic Fiducia ſua fertur ad eam rem qua 8 
ut ſit metaphora à navibus. Piſcat. | 

+ 1. John iv. 16. 


11 

But driving o'er the Billows with the Wind, 

Gold and his Gains no more employ his Mind, 

Cleaves to one faithful Plank, and leaves the 
reſt behind. | 


Rowe. 


Tuns, my good Friend, I have communicat- 
ed my Thoughts upon the Ocean with too much 
Tediouſneſs I fear, and too much Confuſion : 
It you can pick out any Thing that is in any 
Degree entertaining, your Pleaſure will be ſhared 
by, Sir, 


Your moſt obliged Servant, &c. 
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On the Harvesr:. 


Ye Harveſts wave to him, 
Breathe your itill Song into the Reaper's Heart, 
As home he goes beneath the joyous Moon. 


Thompſon's Hymn. 


30 N MPLATION I eſteem 
one of the nobleſt Employments 
of the rational Creature. It is the 
directing and faxing the intellectu- 
al Eye upon ſuitable Objects, at- 
tended with proper Reflection: This, if rightly 
managed, brings in abundant Profit, and a ſub- 
lime Delight. By this Means we lay up Trea- 
ſures of Knowledge in the Store-houſe of the 
Soul, and bring them forth as there is Occaſion 
in the Exerciſe of Wiſdom, to the Honour of 
him, who is the firſt Cauſe, and the laſt End of 
all Things ; the rational and profitable Entertain- 
ment of our own ſelves, and the Welfare and 


Comfort of thoſe round about us. By intenſe 
| I Study 


He 


EE in 


Study 1 trace the Works of God, and find the 


Volume of Creation a very informing Theme. I 
wander among the fixed Stars, and they read to 
my attentive Mind Lectures of divine Philoſophy, 
and tell me ſurpriſing Stories of the Majeſiy, the 
I iſdom, and Benignity of their great Creator, 
zy this Means the Sun does not riſe, but it leads 
me by its Beams into the Light of the Knowledge 
of the Gl:ry of God And even the Moon, though 
its Voice is more tecble, yet in a ſoft and diſtinct 
Accent proclaims a Deity * 


WHEN I take my filent Walks late in the 
Evening, and ſurvey the vaſt Canopy above me, 
how exalted, how extended, how adorned as with 
Spangles of Gold, I am amazed: Though all is 
flenat without me, there is a ſtrong Language 
within me; though no Sound ftrikes upon my 


Ear, the molt nervous Inſtruction is conveyed to 


my Heart, 


The ſpangled Heav'ns, a ſhining Frame, 
Their great Original proclaim, Sc. Addiſon, 


BY 


* Where'er we 55 or turn our wand'ring Eyes, 
Arourd, on ev'ry Side, freh Obje As riſe; 
A Field of Conte :mplation meets our View, 
For ever pleaſing, innocent, and new. 
| Brewn's Univerſe. 


1 
9 
Fo 5 


i 


By Conterplation J ſometimes deſcend into the 
Bowels of the Earth; I walk the Regions of the 


Dead, and, more than a Chemiſt, extract Lite 


and Spirit from Duſt, Bones, and Putretaction. 
I examine the Beds of the Metals, and trace the 
Gold in its firſt Seedings, and the Diamond on 
its Rock, cruſted over with Earth, and enrich 
myſelf with them in a better Manner than they 
who dig for them, and proudly call them their 
own. I trace the Fountain to its Original, and 
ſolace myſelf with its living Waters. If I walk 
in my Garden, I not only ſurvey the Roe, but, 
by Contemplation, the wondrous Hand of the 
divine Artificer, and learn to %% that I have 
paid him a Love and Adoration ſo low and ſceble. 


The delicate Paint and the refreſhing Odours of 


the Roſe, and other Flowers, all ariſing from an 
unſightly Root, wrapt up in Earth, and extract- 
ing Moiſture from it, lead me to admire him, 
who, by a vaſt and unſearchable Wiſdom, raiſes 
ſuch a Variety of Vegetables, ſo very different 
in Aspect, Smell, Taſte, Bulk, and Viriue, from 
the ſame Clad; who animates them by the ſame 
Sun, refreſhes them by the ſame PDows, produces 
them every one in its own Month, renews the 


Face of the Earth every Year, preſerves the nu- 


merous She ies without the Interpoſition of hu- 
man Aid, provides every Room of his great Houſe, 
1.2 I mean 
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I mean every diſtin Country, with a various 
Set of Furniture, and yet all ſuch as illuſtriouſly 
evince and diſplay his Workmanſhip. If I am 
moved to approve the Gardiner's Diſcretion, Care, 
and Fancy, in cultivating, a*ranging, mingling, 
Frotecting, and cheriſhing the ſeveral Productions 
of his little Spot, with what Aſtoniſhment am I 
led to the great Creator, ſupreme Manager, and, 
if I may be allowed the Expreſſion, ſo far as it 
imports ſkilful, tender, and unwearied Care, Gar- 
diner of univerſal Nature. Every Pot of Auri. 
culas and Carnations, every Bed of Tulips, every 
Border of Pinks, every Feſamine and Foodbine 
climbing up the Wall, not only regale my Senſes, 
but, by a ſecret Finger, point upward to the 
Power who made them. While I ſtand gazing 
upon them one by one, and ſingle out their pe- 
culiar Excellencies, I hear them ſpeak articulately 
and loudly, and in a moſt pleaſing Harmony ut- 
ter forth the Praiſes of their Creator. ; 


Thou, tho' inviſible art ever ſeen ! 

And ſeen in All! the Crea?, and the Minute 
Fach Globe above with its gigantic Race, 
Each Flow'r, each Leaf, with its ſmall People 


[warm'd, 

To the firſt Thought that aſks . from hence? 
declare 

Their common Source, Yeung. 
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Bor though I thus ſtop in the Garden, I on- 
ly deſigned to paſs through it to the Cor n- fields; 
I mean, I took my Pen in Hand, to tell you 
what occurred in my recent Walks, and what 


Entertainment I received from the late Harveſt. 


INDEED there is not a Month paſſes, but I find 
in ſome? Senſe an Harv/ſt; I gather from the 
Meads rich Stores of Knowledge. Contempla- 
tion | may call a philoſuphic Hot-bed, it maturates 
the Ficlds in an Inſtant; in one Hour I bear away 
full 2/-//oms and ripe Fruit, from what I found 
no better than a mere Cd. But I muſt own in 
the Month of Auguſt J fetch in a peculiar Abun- 
dance. Without wronging the Owners, I col- 
le& and lay up large Sheaves, and fill my Store- 
houſes with delicious Fruits, as if plucked from 
the lower Boughs of the Tree of Life, which is 
in the midſt of the Paradiſe of God. 


I Hap often with Wonder before traced Na- 
tare in its Nurſery, even from the Time that the 
Corn burſts the /Yomb : How often was I pleaſed 
to ſee the Manner in which it operated? When 
I ſaw it covered with Sneto, I looked upon it as 
wrapped with the Infant in its Mother's Mantle, 
and thus defended from the moſt keen, incle- 
ment, and long-continued Froſts. How often 

| I 3 did 
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did gentle Nature ſuc#l- its feeble Offspring with 
Dews, and warm it with her nurturing Fire, till 
at length it got out of its Minority, and ripened 
into an Harveſt. Herein I find an Emblem of 
God's People, and of what he does for them, 
How long is Grace ripening for Glory? Small 
at firſt as a Seed, nay, as the MHuſta d ſeed, the 
ſmalleſt of all Seeds, who would imagine to ſee 
ſuch a Stalk and ſuch Fruit from ſuch * incenſ;- 
deralle Beginuing? Much more, who would ex- 
pect to ſee that poor, mean, feeble Chriſtian a 
perſect Saint in Glory? Now he is in a Cottage, 
perhaps on a Hunghill, hereafter on a Throne / 
Now his Graces are fo imperfect and inactive, 
that it is not caſy many Times to determine 
whether there are any; and yet even theſe ſhall 
produce ſomething beyond Conception great and 
glorious, | 


Ao other Things obſervable, I may take 
Notice that Grace is a Sed; and that, though 
{mall, it has a Principle of Life in it: This makes 
it highly valuable. As there is a Tendency in 
every Sced to Multiplication, and thus to produce 
an Harveſt, ſo there is in Grace a Tendency to- 
wards the Production of G!:ry. Let but the Seed 
be placed in a proper Vidus or Bed, and its Na- 
ture will ſoon diſcover itſelf; it expands, ſhoots 
down its Radicle, and emits its Blade. And, 

though 
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though there is a great Difference between Things 
Natural and Divine, yet Grace, hen the im- 
mortal Seed is caſt into the Soul, will be found 
to be a Principle of Lye; it operates and will 
diſcover itſelf under proper Influence, and it till 
tends forwards to the Growth of perfect Holineſs, 
and therefore it is called the Fir/?-fruits, and the 
Earneſt of the moſt ſublime Felicity. How in- 
cftimable, viewed in this Light, is the /zwe/t De- 
gree of ſan&ifjing and transfer ming Grace! there 
is a Life begun which ſhall never be deſtroyed : 
the Heights of Bliſs inconceivable and everlaſt- 
ing are ſeminally wrapt up in the firſt Beginnings 
of the new Creation, as the wide-ſpreading Oak 
is incloſed in the minute Acorn, Let us, there- 
tore, my Friend, make it mzre than a Matter of 
common Concern, that the Change which paſles 
upon us is indeed the /aving Change, a paſſing 
rem Death to Life ; that an all-ſufficient 7ehovah, 
through Fe/us the Mediator, is choſen as our Fe- 
licity and End; that Heaven is the ſuperior Ob- 
ject of our Choice and Purſuit; and that there 
1s none in Heaven or Earth, whom we love, ad- 
mire, and adore in Compariſon of our God, nor 
any whoſe Image or Favour we deſire in Compe- 
tition with his Likeneſs and Love: How excel- 
lent and well ordered is the new Covenant in this 
Reſpect ? how ſafe are thoſe who are ſurrounded. 
by everlaſting Arms ? how happy they, for whom 

I 4 Chriſt 


e 
Chri/? prays that their Faith may not fail, ſince 
he never prays in vain? how ſure are the Pro- 
miſes of one that cannot lie? how much is the 
Honour of the great Shepherd engaged to pre- 
ſerve thoſe Sheep, for whom he has undertaken, 
and that of the ſacred indwelling Spirit, to main- 
tain and compleat the Work his own gracious 
and omnipotent Hand hath wrought, and to con- 
tinue his Reſidence in the Soul, into which he 
firſt entered from the Freeneſs of his Mercy ? 


Tr1s Wheat, which I fee houſed this Day ſo 
\ Joyfully, how long did it ſtand expoſed to Dan- 
| gers and Diſaſters ? how tedious a Winter did it 
paſs through? If at one Time the Sun ſeemed 

to nouriſh it at its warm Boſom, at other Times 
Freſts ſeemed to be Killing it; the ſevereſt Storms. 
blew over it, Lightnings I feared were commil- 
ſioned to blaſt it; its Fences were but (light to 
keep off the Foot that would cruſh it, and the 
Jaws that would devour it; and yet it is preſerved 
to this joyful Day! In this Reſpect, methinks 
it is an Emblem of the Heir of Glory. How 
many aud ſevere his Afflictions? the Lord loves 
0 him, but how myſterious is the divine Affection? 
he deſigns him for a bright celeſtial Crown, and 
yet, with David, after he was anointed by Sa- 
muel, he ſeems to be an Out-caſt/ But Winter 
is neceſſary ; The Farmer will tell me, that with- 
out 
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out theſe Froſts he can expect but a lender Har- 
veſt; he finds that the more the ſpringing Blade 
13 checked, the better it faſtens and ſpreads in 
the Ground ; and that thus it is prepared to bear 
the future Beams of the warm Spring: He ſays, 
that by the Rigours of the Brumal Air, the 
Feeds are deſtroyed, which would otherwiſe 


crowd the Soil, draw off its cheriſhing Sap, and 


entangle and opprels the riſing 'Stalt. And may 
not many a Chriſtian, when he looks back and 
traces the Diſpenſations of Providence, ſay with 
the Royal Pſalmiſt, In very Faithfulnaſs thou haſt 
afjlited me*, May they not reflect upon their 
riſing Pride as checked by a ſeaſonable Trial? 
May they not call their Les in the World their 
better Gains? Were not their Souls more root- 
ed and grounded in Judgment and Affection, 
and did they not prove more rich in Experience 
by their many and long Difappointments ? Were 
they not looſened from the Creature, by ſeeing 
its Vanity, and feeling it to be a brwiſcd Reed, 
and were they not brought to make the Lord 
more eminently their Truſt, even the moſt High 
their Habitation ? And thns were they not only 
bettered by a Series of Sorrows while they were 
telt, but was not the Habitude of their Souls 
ſpixitualized, and by having fecn fo long an End 
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of al! P:rſection, were they not prepared for the 
fofter and more delicate Seaſon of worldly Proſ- 
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pcrity? O thou great Huſbandman, I am ia 
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thy Hand, and rejoice that Jam in thy i , 
gracious Hand: Thou knoweſt my Make, and 
in all Reſpects what is and ſhall be beſt : Ap- 


point my Seafons, allot my Circumſtances, and 


order and proportion my Comforts and 
Croſſes; if Afflictions are neceflary, I refuſe 
them not; I know they will not be joyous 
but grievous, and I feel Senſe ready to retract 
my Prayer; but I renew my Petition. The 
Fleſh ſhrinks at the Proſpect, much more 
when it feels Affliction; but I have a nobler 
Intereſt to regard, and I would weigh Matters 
in the Ballance of Faith. If Afflictions come, 
let them be in Mercy : Let them be the Fruits 
of thy peculiar Care; let them be protradted, 
limited, mitigated, as ſeems beſt to that Wil- 
dom that never errs; let Supports be propor- 
tioned to the Preſſure, Cerdials to my Faint- 
ings, Grace to my Temptations, and let the 
Spirit of Wiſdom and Holineſs inforce the 
Providential Arguments, that they may come 


with a ſalutary Power and a real Efficacy to 
my Soul.” 


Tris Corn in its Growth ſeemed to ſtand 


ſtrangely expoſed and in Danger, not only from 
Froſts loaded with Nitre, and Storms full of 
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Fury, but alſo from Beaſts of Prey; and yet it 
lived and ſtood its Ground, till removed by the 
Hand of its Proprietor, and fitted for his Uſe. 
But the infantile Graces of the Chriſtian ſhall, 


thro' the Divine Mercy and Truth, more certain- 


ly abide in the midſt of all the Schemes and At- 
tempts of his malicious Foes. The roaring Lion, 
the Bulls of Ba/han, Enemies from Earth and 
Hell are in Confederacy, and yet the Redeemed 
of the Lord get ſafe to the Heavenly Sin in 
Spight of all. An inviſible, paternal Eye is over 
them, a guardian Power ſurrounds them; 


A feeble Saint ſhall win the Day, 
Tho' Sin and Hell obſtruct the Way. 


How often have I ſeen the Whirlwind, as it 
were, collect all its Force, and ſweep over the 
Field, as if it envied the Growth of the riſing 
Crop, as if it were reſolved to Jay it flat no more 
to riſe, and even to make its Womb its Grave, 
and yet it has kept its Root, and ſo kept its 
Standing. Sometimes, indeed, it hath ſtooped 
for a ſhort Scaſon, but in a little Time it hath 
recovered its former Uprightneſs. Methinks this 
Circumſtance puts me in Mind of the Chriſtian 
at his worſt Time; caſt dnun, but not deſiroyed; 
oppreſſed, perhaps, in his Graces, through the 
Violence of the Enemy, and yet, ſince as his 
| | Day, 
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| Day, ſuch is the Strength communicated from a- 
| bove, he wonderfully recovers himſelf, The 
Whiſpers of the Divine Spirit come with Power, 
| he recollects his Carriage, Shame reddens his 
; Countenance, he laments his Loſs, calls to Mind 
| His Ingratitude, and charges himſelf with Folly, 
| and Ignorance more than brutiſh., Adore, O | 
my Soul, for ever and moſt fervently adore him 
who has formed the new Covenant; who hath 
ftored it with Promiſes, put it into the Hand of 
2 glorious Mediator, and engaged all the Divine 
Perfections in Alliance, and all in Favour of a 
poor Saint. He is the Member, the Spouſe, the 
Sheep, the Branch of Chi, and fo ſhall not 
miſcarry. Triumph, O my Soul, in the Grace 
in which thou ſtandeſt: Haſt thou not fled to 
this Covenant, and repeated thy Flight by re- : 
newing thy ſolemn Acts of Faith in the all-ſuffi- 
cient, kind, and faithful Redeemer, the Merit 
of his Death and Righteouſneſs, his living Care, 
and affectionate Steadineſs ? Haſt thou not ven- 
tured on the Promites, and here embarked all 
thine Immortal Concerns ? And will the Saviour 
Make thee off, while hanging upon him, eſpeci- 
ally when thou relieſt upon his encouraging In- 
ritation ? Can he forget his own Word? Can he 
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if frop his ſaving Purpole? Can he deny or reverſe 
| dis own Promiſe ? That were to deny himſelf * ; 
that 
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that cannot be the Act of one who magnifies his 
Weird above all his Name*. Shall I not then 
eſteem myſelf ſafe in his Hands? And, though 
Death and the Powers of Hell combine, as a 
Frown from my Lord can baffle them, a Smile 
upon my Soul ſhall cheer me in my darkeſt Fears, 


In thee Arms of Almighty Love I doubt not 
but you are encircled, and have been lodged a con- 
ſiderable Time: There I truſt you are kept fe. 
How often have I heard you humbly triumph in 
the bleſſed Situation, and, with Proſtration of 
Soul, offering Praiſe to him who provided the 
ſtrong Hold, opened the Way in the Goſpel, 
pointed it out to you, and, while your Fears as 
a guilty Creature drove you, kindly and effectu- 
ally drew you with the Bonds of his Love. In 
thoſe everlaſting Embraces of Love and Power 1 
doubt not Death will find you, and be the Mes- 
{enger of eternal Salvation, To thoſe guardian 
Arms be often committing your Friend too, and 
believe me to be, good Sir, 


Yours in our common Lord, Sc. 


* P/a!m cxxxviil. 2. 
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EET SE KF. 


On the HARVRES rr. 


DraR SIR, 


AD I not been apprehenſive you 
would have thought me tedious; 
I ſhould have gone ſome Steps 
farther, while I was attempting 


$} to communicate to you my Con- 

templations on the Harveſf. 
But ſince you are ſo good-natured as to relieve 
me from thoſe Fears, I am emboldened to take 
my Pen in Hand a ſecond Time, and without 


any more Apologies proceed. 


How ſatoly did I ſee the Grain ripen? How 
often did I wiſh to fee it fafely houſed ? But I 
find it was beſt that Nature ſhould take its own 
Time. The Event of Things often convinces us 
of our former Folly, while we dared to mark a 
Path for the Divine Wiſdom to walk in, and 
were for preſcribing Methods to Providence. 


And 
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And have I not often wondered to ſee the Lite 
of many a good Man lengthened out, when to be 
diſſolved, and to be with Chrift would be much 
better? Eſpecially have I been ſtruck with Aſto- 
niſhment when I have not only ſeen his Heaven 
delayed, but his Perſon, by the Decays of Age 
and mental Faculties, ſunk into gloomy Dark- 
neſs. Why, cried I, is the Viſion ſo long 
deferred? Why does not their Lord come and 
* remove his endangered Favourites to his own 
Garner? Does he not love them? And yet he 
leaves them; leaves them to bear the ſcorch- 
ing Sun and the beating Rain. Would it not 
be better for them to receive the End of their 
* Faith, to have their Days of Trial accompliſh- 
ed, and the Crown put upon their Heads?“ 
But I withdraw my Complaint now : If they may 
ripen for Glory by the Means, is it not beſt they 
ſhould ſtand longer? It they may ſhine in their 
Graces as ſo many Stars to the Honour of their 
God and Redeemer, and if they may be Inſtru- 
ments of Converſion and Edification, and ſo may 
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be greatly uſeful to their Families, Neighbours, 


and the Church of God, is not an important End 


anſwered? Again, if they themſelves may ſhine ' 


brighter for evermore in the Realms of Bliſs, by 
naving their Graces poliſhed, refined and 
{ſtrengthened by a further Exerciſe, is it not worth 
heir while to ſtay a little longer abroad, in Con- 

ſideration 
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( 128 ) 
fideration of ſuch a future Advantage ? Be you 
therefore patient, my Brother, though the Lord 
poſtpones your Heaven for a Seaſon. What he 
is doing for you and by you, you know not the 
Reaſon of now ſo well, but you fha'!l know here- 
after *, You have received the ear./y, perhaps 
you are yet to receive the /atter Rain 4. Be pa- 
tient therefore, and ſlabliſh your Heart, for the 
Coming of the Lord draweth nigh, 


I TooK Notice, while I was viſiting the various 
Quarters of the Field in which I was walking 
and muſing, that all was not good Grain that 
was under my Eye, and ſoon to be cut down. 
How many Weeds were there that occupied the 
Place of the Wheat, and were mingled with it ? 
This ſoon put me in Mind of the State of Chriſ- 
tians, who have indeed received the Grace of 
God. In ſuch the immortal Seed is ſown by the 
Hand of the Divine Spirit; but Corruptions, as 
to many Tares, are the Natives, the ſpontaneous 
Productions of -the Soil, and as they rife up with- 
out Culture, fo they are haſty in their Growth, 
and a Nuſance to their Neighbours TJ. Ah, my 

Ts Soul ! 

* John xiii. 7. + James v. 7. 

x Thy malignant Seed 

In an ill Hour, and by a fatal Hand 

Sad diffus'd o'er Virtue's gleby Land, 

Wich rifiog Pride amidſt the Corn appear, 

And choak the Hopes and Harveſt of the Vear. 
Prior. 
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Soul ! how great and melancholy is thy Experi- 
ence upon this Head? How often has the Con- 
ſideration ſhed a Gloom over thee, and made 
thee deeply penſive? And how frequently and pa- 
thetically haſt thou carried thy Caſe to him who 
is able to help? Again, let me learn of the ſaga- 


cious Huſbandman how to deal with theſe bale - 


Luſts: Shall he take Pains in clearing his Fields, 
in cutting down ſome, and eradicating other 


Weeds, and will he do this as ſoon as may be, 


even in the early Spring, and ſhall I not exerciſe 
a ſuperior Care, as my Plantation is much more 
valuable, and my Weeds much more dangerous ? 
Let me keep my Eye narrowly fixed upon my 
ſpiritual Huſbandry, ſurvey frequently every Part 
of it, and check my riſing Vanities in their firſt 


Appearance, before they bloſſom and bring torth 


Fruit in actual Sins, ſuch as diſhonour God, 
brand my Profeſſion, pollute my Heart, break 
my Peace, and weaken the holy Habit of my 
Soul. 


Ir the Huſbandman's nameraus Weeds many 
Times are owing to the Meaune of the Soil, 
and diſappear inſenſibly upon better Cu/ture and 
a richer Manure; know, O my Soul, that this 
is thy very Cale. A thoufand Vanities, like the 
painted Flowers of an imfover:zhcd Corn-held, 
{ſpring up in thee, becauſe thou art not more fre- 

K quently 
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quently and ſeriouſly exerciſed in the great Du- 
ties of Religion, If thou, O my carnal Mind, 
art more ſteadily employed in ſtudying the Word, 
in pauſing upon the Contents of the bleſſed Goſ- 
pel, in ardent Prayer, in Attempts to do Good 
to thoſe who are round about thee, and the like, 
how foon will the Face of Things be changed 
tor the better? Though many Things may 
{till remain, which will be Matter of Regret 
and Shame to thee, yet under the Influence of 
celeſtial Dews, thou wilt find thyſelf more rea- 
dy to every good Thought, and the Exerciſe of 
every Grace, with whatever tends to the Honour 
of God, the Increaſe of the Divine Life, and 
the delightiul, profitable, and puritying Converſe 
with the Glories of the Eternal World. 


Tu State of this Field, of every Field, is 
an Emblem not only of the Chriſtian himſelf, 
but of the World, the Chriſtian World. Our 


Saviour in the Parable of the Tares*, has given 


as to expect what will be the State of Things till 


the Judgment of the great Day; that the Wick- 


ed will be found mingled with the People of 
God, and Hy pocrites with the real Followers of 
the Lamb. There grows the flaming Poppy, the 
Emblem of the forward, formal Profeſſor ; in 
Extcraals a zealous Chriſtian, perhaps by his 
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Gifts he Hines in the Eyes of thoſe who are near 
him ; but with regard to internal Savour and 
Power he is nothing. He is a mere Poppy, for 
he has a ſhewy Outſide, without any other Pro- 


perty than that of Drowzineſs and Stupetac- 
tion, 


THERE grows the Hemlxck *, noxious and 
baleful ; there alſo the deadly Nighthade +, ma- 
lignant and poiſonous! And O how often 
when we walk the Streets may we be put in 
Mind of them, by open and notorious Sin- 
ners? They diſtil and ſcatter their venomous 
Juice by their Oaths and Execratios, by their 
Drunkenneſs, Lies, and Injuſtice. They diſho- 
nour God, are a Nuſance to Mankind, and ſhed 
an infectious Taint upon the Many they converſe 
with. Their Example is abominable, their Pro- 
fanation of every Thing that is ſacred is daring, 
and the Defiance they bid the Divine Omnipo- 
tence and Juſtice is to the laſt Degree ſhocking, 
The great Proprietor of the Field permits them 
to ſtand for a Seaſon, Sometimes indeed he will, 
with an angry but juſt Reſentment, pluck them 
up by the Roots, caſt them to the Dunghil, or 
commit them to the devouring Flame; and this 
to intimidate others, and preſerve the ſacred 
Veneration of his Holineſs in the World. But, 

K 2 for 


* Cicuta vulgaris. + Solanum lethale. 
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for the moſt Part, lang is the Day of his Patience 
towards them, and amazingly long, when I con- 
ſider his unſpotted Purity, his abſolute Hatred of 
Sin, and his unoppoſable Power to puniſh it; but 
this is the Time of his gracicus Forbearance, and 
wherein he will diſplay his long- ſuffering Good- 
nels, referring his awful Proceedings againſt them 
to the Judgment of the great decifive Day. 


THERE ſtands the lordly Thi/tle ! See in what 

a ſtately manner he rears his haughty Head! he 
overtops the Harveſt, and yet is not only »/ele/s, 
but p rn7c1us ; but notwithſtanding his proud Ap- 
pearances he muſt ſoon be levelled by the Sickle 
to the Ground, and trodden under Foot of Men. 
Methonght this over- grown armed Weed refem- 
bled the Men of the World, who would be thought 
ſomething, while yet they are the very Sons of 
Belial, not only devoid of every good Quality, 
but, like. Thiftles, vexatious to thoſe who are 
about them. The Perſecutor terrifies and tor- 
ments, but it is only for a Seaſon, and that but 
ſhort. Lo! the Sickle, the Inſtrument of De- 
traction is near at Hand: And let him know that 
he ſhall certainly, notwithſtanding his Power and 
Pride, be cut dawn as the Graſs, and wither as the 
green Herb *; Let us then, my Friend, not fret 
at Evil doers, nor be envicus at the IV/arkers of Ini- 
quity +. God is wiſe in permitting them to ſtand, 
and 

* Pla'm xxxvii. 2. 1 Ver. . 
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and he will be righteous in taking Vengeance *, At 
this awful Hour, when gentle and intreating Pa- 
tience will ceaſe its Struggles to withhold the 
brandiſhed Sword of flaming Vengeance, when 
the infinitely ſtrong and extended Arm of Juſtice 
ſhall wield the burniſhed Weapon of Divine 
Wrath, and deal out Deſtruction equal to the 
Sinner's Demerits, where, O my Soul, where 
hall the Ungad!ly and the Sinner appear * ? 


OTHER Weeds I took Notice of, which tho' 
they did not lift up their Heads fo high, nor ap- 
pear ſo eminent, yet were exceedingly pernicious 
to the Crop. There was peculiarly the Bind- 
weed t, that inſiduo ifly crept along the Ground, 
without Obſervation entwined itſelf around the 
lender Corn, filently brought it down, and de- 
ſtroyed the Increaſe. Does it not reſemble ſome 
among us, who, though they do not openly per- 
ſecute the Excellent of the Earth, nor avowedly 


put all Religion to a Defiance, yet clandeſtinely 


entice into Bye-Paths, and do infinite Damage to 
the Objects of the Church's Hopes ? I mean ſuch 


peculiarly who lie in wait to deceive 9, ſap the 


Foundations of Chriſtianity and its capital Truths, 


ſtop up, turn aſide, or poiſon the Waters of the 
K 3 Sanctuary, 


* Rom iii. v. + 1 Pet. iv. 18. 
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Sauctuary, throw the moſt falſe and prejudicing 
Conſtructions upon important Doctrines, repre- 
ſent them in a moſt offenſive Dreſs, and ſo ſhake 
the Faith of Souls. And, where Profaneneſs is 
attended with Wit and Good-nature, how dan- 
gerous is it to aſſociate with ſuch Perſons in 
Neighbsunhood, Diverſions, daily Converſation, or 
Alliance in Marriage? Some of the Grain TI 
found entirely ruined by ſuch an Intimacy; and 
other Part of it, though ſtronger, was greatly in- 


Jured, and not only loſt much in Point of Height 
and Beauty, but, upon Examination, a large De- 


gree of its lid Morth and Fatnefs : O how mi- 
{crably light did I find it? The Lord have Mer- 
cy upon thoſe who are moſt in Danger, and par- 
ticularly reſcue my young Friends, where Vigour 
of Conſtitution, Love to Ingenuity, Strength of 
Failion, and a Tincture of Selft-conceit are join- 
ed with Immaturity of Judgment. 


TT may not be amiſs to. remark what Pleaſure 

[ took in ſurveying the State of ſome Fields, which 
had known before an open Common, a dreary 
Waſte, unprofitable to their Owner, producing 
nothing which turned to any Account, no Food 
for Man, nor Fodder for Beaſt ; but now they are 
incloſed by the Hedge of Protection, and broken 
up by Labour, now the uſeleſs Thorns are remov- 
cd, the Surface of the Ground is burnt, proper 
Manure 
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Manure is ſcattered and mingled, and Seed is 
caſt into them, they produce a rich Abundance; 
the Owner rejoiced in the Succeſs of his Endea- 
rours, and many with myſelf have joined in the 
pleaſing Contemplation. Was it unnatural, if 
[ was hereby reminded of the happy Caſe of enn- 
nent Converts, before over-run with Iniquity, but 
now the admired Inſtances of Divine Grace! Did 


know them, mourn over them and for them, 
bathe them with Tears of Lamentation, and 
carry them as the moſt melancholy Objects to 
the divine Footſtool ? I now embrace them with 
exceeding Joy; I adore the Grace, which has 
wrought this happy Change, and herein I know 


I join with Angels, who from a perfect Love to 
God, Similarity to the Divine Nature, and the 
moſt difintereſted Benignity of Diſpoſition, re- 


joice abundantly in ſuch holy and happy Events, 
in which the Glory of God and the Felicity of 
their Fellow-creatures are ſo nearly concerned. 
And many Times that God, who is rich in Mer- 
cy, and deſigns a beautiful Field and plentiful 
Crop, makes Uſe of very rough Methods in re- 
covering Souls to himſelf ; he breaks them with 
Breach upon Breach, ſcorches them with the Fire 
of Aliction, and, like the Huſbandman, ploughs, 
croſs-ploughs them, and repeats the Operation. 
All this while the Spirit goes along with the 


needtul Severity, Thus the Ear is opened to 


K 4 Diſcipline, 


1 
: 
Y 
J 
3 
, 
| 


I 
8 


E 
Diſcipline, as the Clods of the Valley are open- 
ed by the Inſtruments and Labour of the Country- 
man, and as * before they were afflicted they 
went aſtray, ſo now they learn to keep God's Nord. 
How readily does the Soul, humbled by the Red, 
receive that Word, which before it &#:iched againſt 
rebelliouſly, perhaps ſcorned contemptuouſly ? 
The Sceptre of eus is bowed to with Obedi— 
ence, and preſenting a Blank to the Redeemer 
and Sovereign of Souls, it ſays, “ Lord, what 
« wilt thou have me te def? And when Divine 
Grace has wrought the Change, eradicated the 
Weeds, ſoftened the Obduracy of the Heart, 
and ſown it with the Seeds ot Righteouinets, 
and theſe Sceds ſpring up and flouriſh, how beau- 
titul does the Soul appear? It is, indeed, as a 
watered Garden, and a Field which the Lord hath 
5 %fel. He who is the oxiginal Proprietor, and 
ot late the New-creatsr, rejoices in the Work 
ot his own Hand, And how ſignal, how glori— 
ous is the Change, could we clearly diſcern it, 
could we caretully trace it? That Heart chear- 
filly litts up and opens its everlaſting Doors to 
Chrijt, which were before rebelliouſly ſhut and 
bar'e1 againit the King of Glory, That Neck 
which was as an Iran Sineio, ititt and relentleſs, 


| bows affectionately under the Yoke of Feſus, 


Thote Feet which were ſwift to carry the Sinner 


* Pialm cxix, 67. + Ads ix. 6. 
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to any Place, Buſineſs, or Company of Vanity 
or Sin, now carry him to the Society of the Faith- 
ful and the Congregation of the Saints. That 
Tongue, which uttered Blaſphemies and Lies, 
is employed in ſpeaking for God, in ſupplicat- 
ing the Divine Mercy and Grace, and ſinging 
forth their Praiſes. Thoſe Hands, which were 
the Inſtruments of Theft and Oppreſſion, are 
now employed in honeſt Labours, and the 
Support of the Needy. He who waſted his 
Riches to make Proviſion for the Fleſh, and to 
fulfil the Luſts thereof, honours God with his 
Subſtance. How many feel the ſweet and ſalu- 
tary Effects of the wondrous Alteration ? He 
labours to ſhed, like the riſing Sun, a benevo- 
lent Influence upon all around him. Religion 
implanted in the Heart, breaks down the Hedge 
of carnal Selfiſhneſs, and he lives to the Benefit 
of all near him, far as his Powers can extend. 
He ſtudies how to fill up every Relation aright ; 
his Houſhold is a Nurſery for God and Heaven ; 
and the Voice of Supplication, and devotional 
Praiſe, and Reading the Word may be found, 
where nothing was to be ſcen or heard, but Va- 
nity and Vice, 


I 11FTED up my Soul hereupon in affectionate 
Joy, and intreated that he, who hath the Hearts 
of all in his Hands, would, as the great Huſband- 


man, 


( 138 ) 
man, take all the barren Waſtes around me under 
his wiſe and gracious Management; that the i- 
derneſjes may become Edem, and our Deſerts as the 
Garden of the Lord *, and that they may join with 
the Author of the following delightful Lines +. 


When with my Mind devoutly preſs'd, 
Dear Saviour ! my revolving Breaſt, 
Would paſt Offences trace ; 
Trembling I make the black Review, 
Yet pleas'd behold, admiring too, 
The Pow'r of changing Grace. 


This Tongue, which Blaſphemies defil'd, 
Theſe Feet, to erring Paths beguil'd, 
In heav'nly League agree; 
Who could believe ſuch Lips could praiſe, 
Or think my dark and winding Ways 
Should ever lead to thee ? 


Theſe Eyes that once abus'd their Sight, 
Now lift to thee their watry Light, 

And weep a ſilent Flood; 
Theſe Hands aſcend in ceaſeleſs Pray'r ; 
O wafh away the Stains they wear, 

In pure redeeming Blood, 


"Theſe Ears that pleas'd could entertain 
The Midnight Oath, the luſtful Strain 
When round the feſtal Board, 
Now 


Iſai. Ii, 3. + See Mr. Mo/es Browne's Poems. 
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Now deaf to all th' enchanting Noiſe, 
Avoid the Throng, deteſt the Joys, 
And preſs to hear thy Word. 


Thus art thou ſerv'd in ev'ry Part; 
O wouldſt thou but transform my Heart, 
That droſſy Thing refine; 
That Grace might Nature's Strength control, 
And a new Creature — Body — Soul, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


* 


I caNNoT leave this Topic of Reflection, with- 
out adding, that this may be an Encouragement 
to Parents and others to take Pains with the Ig- 
norant, the Profane, the Careleſs, and the Stu- 
pid: God alone indeed can give Eyes to ſee, and 
Ears to hear; but where faithful Attempts are 
made, and carried on with Seriouſneſs and Dili- 
gence, and fervent Supplication is confoined, 
who knows what Succeſs may follow * ? 


AnD yet I cannot forbear remarking, that 
there was at leaſt one Spot of Ground, which 
was an Exception. It was ſurrounded with 
Fruitfulneſs, but was itſelf as barren, as if ex- 
cluded the Benefit of the firſt Benediction F. I 
enquired the Reaſon ; I aſked if no Care had been 

taken 


Nemo :deo ferus eſt, qui non miteſcere poſſit 


Si modo culturz patientem præbeat aurem. Hor. 
T Gen. i. 11. 
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taken of it, whether it was never broken up or 
dreſſed ; and was aſſured nothing had been want- 
ing on the Part of the Huſbandman, cither in 
Point of Expence or Labour; nay, that theſc 
had been repeated Year after Year, but all in 
vain; that Fern * and Ruſhes, Thiſtles and 
Weeds had been the whele of the Harveſt, and 
always fruſtrated the Fatigues, Cares, and Hopes 
of its Maſter. A ſad Emblem, thought I, of 
too many, whoſe Parents had inſtructed, caution- 
ed, exhorted, and encouraged, but all to no pur- 
poſe; to whom Miniſters had cried aloud, and 
had not ſpared ; who had been exerciſed with a 
Variety of Providences; and yet by Reaſon of the 
Rockineſs of the Heart, the Frowardneſs of the 
Diſpoſition, and the Rankneſs of Corruptions, no- 
thing was produced to the Honour of God, or the 
Welfare ot the Soul; theſe ſecure Sinners remain- 
ing ſtill averle to Things which relate to their real 
Peace and their everlaſting Advantage. Juſtly 


does God, who always judgeth righteons Judg- 


ment, prononnce that theſe miry Places and 
Mar this fbail not be healed, but given to Salt +. 


Tu1s, my dear Friend, how gloomy ſoever 
in itſelf, is a Shade enhancing the Luſtre of your 
Pamily, which is not only a Seminary of Virtue 

and 


Neglectis urenda Filex innaſcitur agris Hon. 
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and Piety, but the Picture of Fuitſulneſt. Happy 
Honſe ! where Parents ſo feadily lead the Way, 
and Children are ſo readily and che arfully follow- 
ing after in the Paths of Religion! Where In- 


ftrucion and Example from Governors ſpeak the 


fame Language, and are entirely Harmanisut, and 
their young Offspring yield an obedient Ear. 
That thus it may be in all the Families around 
us, and in yours and mine, while any ſubſiſt that 


deſcend from us, ought ever to be the Prayer ot, 
Sir, 


Your molt obedicat Servant, 


LE T-. 


: - * , i 

— WY — ES 
— — — — 
. —ͤ 


1 
ö * 


LETTER VIII. 


On the HARVES x. 


DEAR Sir, 


mon, you know, in devotional 
and practical Writings, it is not 
expected ſo much that new 
Thoughts ſhould be ſtarted, as that what are 
well known may be more intimately applied and 
better improved. It you ſhould be ready to 
complain that they are abrupt and unconnected, 
be pleaſed to remember, that I have lately been 
among the Gleaners of the Field, who picked 
up one Ear in this Place and another in that, 
and made at length an Hlandſul of thoſe Stalks 
that lay ſcattered at a Diſtance before. And if 
you think proper to number me among the Poor 
of the Land who are thus employed, I ſhall, I 
hope, be ſatisfied, if in the whole I may bring 
my little Sheaf, and add a ſmall Pittance to 
your Store. 


How 
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How valuable and neceſſary ſoever the Pro- 
duce of this Earth in its annual Harveſts is, it is 
worthy of our Obſervation from what it is deriv- 
ed: And however the Commonneſs of the Thing 
may cauſe us to overlook it, here is a Circum- 
tance which may raiſe our devout Wonder to 
him, who by the Means thereof, giveth us our Corn 
in its Seaſon. I do not mean now ſo much the 
deſpicable Clod under our Foot, as the various 
Matter made Uſe of in a Way of Manure. I 
truſt, inſtead of taking Offence at what I may 
mention upon ſuch an Occaſion, though in it- 
ſelf never ſo indelicate, you will view the Wiſ- 
dom and Goodneſs of the God of Providence in 
the ſtronger Light. Next to the fertilizing Dews 
and Rains which every Year moiſten the Earth, 
and thoſe Stores of Nitre which in minute Par- 
ticles are ever floating in the Air, carried about 
by the Winds, and imbibed by the Glebe, there 
are many Things contrived to give a renewed 
Fatneſs to the Ground, and repair its exhauſted 
prolific Vigour. Of theſe Things ſome are in 
every other View worthleſs and contemptible,. 
and others very fetid and offenſive ; and yet in 
the Hand of God, that wiſe and wondrous Che- 
miſt, they are ſo mixed, diſſolved, and ſtrained 


as to effect the moſt benign Purpoſcs. What 
| more 
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more deſpicable than filthy old Rags, Malt-duſt, 
and rotten Wood? what more unpromiſing in 
themſelves, and diſagreeable to us, than the Dung 
of Animals, Soot from the Chimney, and the 
Sweepings of the Streets, and yet it is well 
known, theſe Things produce golden Harveſts ? 
Things which are a Nuſance to the Eye and to 
the Noſtrils, and which, it not buried, might in- 
fect the Air, and produce fatal Sickneſſes, muſt 
be removed, and that is a kind Hand which co- 
vers them, and prevents their mixing with the cir- 
cumambient Fluid we are continually breathing; 
but that the Oftscouring of all Things ſhould, by 
a proper Diſpoſition, be a Means, in a ſkilful 
Hand, of loading our Earth with plentiful Crops, 
is indeed very ſurpriſing. Hence it is that thou- 
ſands of our Acres yield a large Increaſe, which 
otherwiſe muſt lie perpetually uncultivated and an 
uſcleſs Waſte. 1 admire thy Hand, whole is the 
Earth and its Fuinels, that extracts the Staff of 
Life, and the choiceit Liquors the Vine and Bar- 
ley yield, from the vileſt Drains and Refuſe of 
our Farth. And were Ii to turn my Eye to the 
nicer Produce of the Garden, the Obſervation 
would be the fame: The imperial Nefarine, the 
delicious Apple, the juicy Pear, the luſcious Me- 
lon, are obliged to the Stable and the Street for 
their Manure. Vaunt not thyſelf, O thou vain 


Epicure, but humbly fee whence thou ſpringeſt, 


and 
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1 
and how thou art maintained: For what is thy 
well-made and well-dreſſed Body, but a Clod of 


Earth wonderfully faſhioned, hollowed, and 


painted by a curious Hand ? And what is thine 
animated Clay every Day recruited by, but an- 
other Clod impregnated with that, which, in its 
natural State, thou wouldſt have turned away 
from with the utmoſt Diſguſt. Let us then learn 
{ſuch a Leſſon as this, . Deſpiſe nothing, be 
« thankful for all, and keep an Eye to him, 
* who can both in the natural and moral World 
* bring Good out of Evil;” and, if we are Per- 
ſons given to Appetite, let this Thought mode- 
rate the eager Reliſh. 


Look on Meat, think it Duſt, then eat a Bit : 
And ſay withal, Duſt to Duft, I commit.“ 
| Herbert. 


Tur Divine Wiſdom and Goodneſs are diſ- 
covered as to the Wheat. This the moſt pre- 
cious Produce the Earth can boaſt of ſtands the 
Force of Storms many and violent through all 
the Winter Months. Is it not then a merciful 
Appointment of Providence, that a Vegetable on 
which our Preſervation ſo much depends, ſhould 
not, as moſt other Seeds would, be deſtroyed by 
the alternate Seaſons, but endure a Flood of Moi- 
ſture at one Time, and ſevere and long - continu- 
ed Froſts at another? 
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Tre Proviſion which the great Author of Na- 
ture has made for the ſure Propagation of this 
Plant is wonderful, After the outward Mem- 
brane of the Seed, in which all is wrapped up, 
is broken by the Moiſture of the Soil and the E- 
nergy of that Life which lies latent there, the firſt 
Thing which diſcovers itſelf is the Radicle, the 
Root of the future Plant; this ſhoots downward 
in a perpendicular Direction, and very ſoon out 
comes the little Stem; at the ſame Time almoſt 
Nature ſends forth two other little Roots, which 
extend themſelves horizontally, or in a Direction 
ſomewhat parallel to the Surface of the Ground. 
All theſe Roots are at firſt nouriſhed by the pu- 
triſied Body of the Sced, which is wrapt up round 
about them. As they ſtrengthen, they appear to 
be hairy, that is, a great Number of Fibres ſhoot 
out from the little Roots, all which have their mi- 
nute Tubes patent to receive Moiſture, and ſo to 
convey Nouriſhment. So that the Infant-Corn is 
ſoon fed by more than five hundred Mouths. As 
Vegetation proceeds, the Grain is not content 
with one Set of Roots, but Nature provides more. 
Gradually the Number greatly increaſes, eſpe- 


cially if any Thing checks the Progreſs of the 
Stem, ſo that the tender Maſs within does not 


ſpend itſelf that Way. For this Reaſon the 
thoughtful Huſbandman is not diſpleaſed that his 


Wheat 
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Wheat ſhould appear ſhort above Ground, be- 
cauſe he expects by this Means it takes a more 
kindly Rooting beneath. But is it not ſtill more 
Wonder, that from ſo ſmall a Body as a com- 
mon Grain of Wheat, ſhould ariſe ſuch a Multi- 
tude of Stems ? when planted by itſelf, or at 
ſuch a Diſtance from Neighbours, as not to be 
incommoded in the fertile Moiſture it would at- 
tract, more than Twenty, nay Thirty, I may ſay 
Forty, have thus riſen from one Parent Seed ; 
yea, there have been inſtances where more than 
Fifty have been numbered, Brethren of the ſame 
Family“. Now ſuppoſe each of theſe Stalks 
produce Thirty Grains, how great the Increaſe ? 
And when 1500 Grains come to be thus plant- 
cd abroad in the ſame Manner, tho' every one is 
not ſo fruitful, yet it is certain that a Province 
may be in a very few Years changed from an 
howling Wilderneſs into an Eden; and all from 
the ſmalleſt Beginnings, 


As the Plant riſes above the Ground, it 
ſtrengthens in Proportion. And here it is ſur- 
L 2 prizing 


* Pliny, in his Natural Hiſtory, tells that one of 
Auguſtns's Procurators ſent him Four Hundred Fars, 
all produced from the ſame Seed; aud Nero had 
Three Hundred and Forty Ears ſent him, arifing alſo 
from one Szed. Sec Chambers's Dictionary, under the 
Word FERTILITY, | 
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prizing to ſee how many Integuments it is in- 


veſted with, in order to preſerve it from the ſur- 
rounding Cold; and, when the various Parts are 
grown ſtronger, and the Weather more mild, 
theſe Defences ſlowly fall off, one after another, 
the End of their Formation being completely 
anſwered. 


THE very Structure of the Stem- Part carries 
in it the Footſteps of eminent Wiſdom. It is 
proper, it ſhould be ſomewhat tall, that its Spike 
may be ſufficiently elevated above the Earth, 
partly that the precious Treaſure may not be ex- 
poſed to the cold Vapours, which in the Even- 


ing ariſe from the Soil to a certain Height; 


partly that it may not be rotted by too much 
Moiſture; and perhaps that the Juices from the 
Earth may be properly concocted by ſo long a 
Tube, and the many Secretions which lie in ſo 
long a Paſſage. But then how difficult to ſup- 
port a Vegetable to ſuch a Height as five Foot, 
when it is not above the fixth Part of an Inch in 
Diameter? It muſt be fo ſtrong as to ſtand, and 
yet not ſo ſtubborn as to refuſe to bow without 
breaking. Here its Contriver has wonderfully 
provided that it ſhould be divided into ſeveral 
Partitions, that each Part ſhould be ſtrengthened 
by a Knot, and that from each Knot ſhould pro- 
ceed a Tegument that ſhall preſerve the Diviſion 

9 a above 
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above it. At each of theſe Knots I apprehend 
there may be peculiar Secretions of the nutritive 
Juice; and, by the great Strength which lies in 
theſe Bands, the Stem is preſerved from break- 
ing, when under the Impreſſion of the Winds, 
blowing from any Quarter, Thus the Growth 
of this important Vegetable takes Place; the ca- 
nulous Part only appearing, till all Danger from 
the Winter's Cold is paſt; and when Summer 
Warmth ſheds its balmy Influence, Providence 
intruſts the moſt precious Part, and for which 
the other Parts were diſpoſed, to diſcover itſelf, 
I mean the Ear. 


IT is curious to behold the various Compart- 
ments, which are provided for every Individual 
of the Grains; the Diſtribution is equal, that 
every one of the little Family may have its pro- 
per Nouriſhment, Each hath a Membrane be- 
tween it and the Stalk, and a two-fold one out- 
ward, peculiarly to defend it where the greateſt 
Hazard lies: And all are incloſed, as with a 
thofny Hedge, I mean the Beards, perhaps to 
keep off ſome minute Vermin. Perhaps the 
Whole of the Apparatus may preſerve the pre- 
cious Incloſure from oppoſite Inclemencies, the 
ſcorching Rays of the Sun, by which it may be 
ſhrunk up and withered before it is ſufficiently 
L 3 filled; 
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Tux very Structure of the Stem-Part carries 
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may be ſufficiently elevated above the Earth, 


partly that the precious Treaſure may not be ex- 
poſed to the cold Vapours, which in the Even- 
ing ariſe from the Soil to a certain Height; 
partly that it may not be rotted by too much 
Moiſture; and perhaps that the Juices from the 


Earth may be properly concocted by ſo long a 


Tube, and the many Secretions which lie in fo 
long a Paſſage. But then how difficult to ſup- 
port a Vegetable to ſuch a Height as five Foot, 
when it is not above the fixth Part of an Inch in 
Diameter? It muſt be ſo ſtrong as to ſtand, and 
yet not ſo ſtubborn as to refuſe to bow without 
breaking. Here its Contriver has wonderfully 
provided that it ſhould be divided into ſeveral 
Partitions, that each Part ſhould be ſtrengthened 
by a Knot, and that from each Knot ſhould pro- 
ceed a Tegument that ſhall preſerve the Diviſion 
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above it. At each of theſe Knots I apprehend 
there may be peculiar Secretions of the nutritive 
Juice; and, by the great Strength which lies in 
theſe Bands, the Stem is preſerved from break- 
ing, when under the Impreſſion of the Winds, 
blowing from any Quarter. Thus the Growth 
of this important Vegetable takes Place; the ca- 
nulous Part only appearing, till all Danger from 
the Winter's Cold is paſt; and when Summer 
Warmth ſheds its balmy Influence, Providence 
intruſts the moſt precious Part, and for which 
the other Parts were diſpoſed, to diſcover itſelf, 
I mean the Ear. 


IT is curious to behold the various Compart- 
ments, which are provided for every Individual 
of the Grains; the Diſtribution is equal, that 
every one of the little Family may have its pro- 
per Nouriſhment. Each hath a Membrane be- 
tween it and the Stalk, and a two-fold one out- 
ward, peculiarly to defend it where the greateſt 
Hazard lies: And all are incloſed, as with a 
thokny Hedge, I mean the Beards, perhaps to 
keep off ſome minute Vermin. Perhaps the 
Whole of the Apparatus may preſerve the pre- 
cious Incloſure from oppoſite Inclemencies, the 
ſcorching Rays of the Sun, by which it may be 
ſhrunk up and withered before it is ſufficiently 
"of filled 


„ „ 
filled; and too great a Lodgment of Dews, 
whereby it might be rotted. 


Excusz me, dear Sir, if I have been too par- 
ticular in this my Deſcription. Works of Art 
often appear pompous, but ſink in our Eſteem 
the more nicely they are examined. Works of 
Nature, the more they are ſurveyed, appear with 
a noble Simplicity and aſtoniſhing Accuracy. I 
will now paſs on; and we ſhall ſtill ſee that 
which may direct our Eye upward. 


THE conſtant Fertility of the Field through 
Ages and Generations is another Circumſtance, 
which when attended to, will excite our Grati- 
tude to the great Diſpoſer of all Things. All 
the Inhabitants on our Earth, and all the Veget- 
ables produced by it, from the Cedar to the Hyſ- 
ſop, have an Old Age, which they cannot ſur- 
vive; and. Longevity produces Feebleneſs and 
Inability to former Labour. Bleſſed be God, it 
is not ſo with the Earth on which we tread, and 
which is to maintain us all: Every Year it re- 
news its Youth, like the Eagle. If properly 
broken by Labour, and cultivated, and fed, and 
now and then laid to reſt, it regains its exhauſted 
Strength, and is not weary of Well-doing. May 
my Graces too be ſuitably exerciſed, and put on 
a freſh Verdure continually : I would be always 
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producing ſomething to his Honour, who owns 
me, makes a Hedge about me, and feeds and 
dreſſes me with conſtant Expence. The Hul- 
bandman may think it beſt to change the Seed 
he ſows; nay, alter the very Form of his Inclo- 
ſures; h may turn the Paſture into Arable, or 
lay down his ploughed Fields into Paſtures, but 
{till with an Eye to his own Profit, and they are 
ever obedient to the great Creator's Command, 
& Be fruitful and multiply.” Thus may it be 
with me, however it ſhall pleaſe my great Pro- 
prietor to diſpoſe of me : After a Series of Years 
he may change the Courſe of his Diſpenſations; 
from full he may make me empty; or he may 
load me more plentifully with his providential 
Gifts; he may caſt me into a different Neigh- 
bourhood or Acquaintance ; he may call me out 
to a Service, which I was a Stranger to before : 
But O let me remember what my Buſineſs is, 
even to be fruitful; and may that Word ever 
ſound in my Ear, and dwell upon my Heart, 
& Herein is my heavenly Father glorified, that 1 
& bear much Fruit.“ 


WHEN I view this riſing, ripening Harve/, 
as the Gift of God, I would learn the Leſſon of 
Gratitude aod Praiſe to our annual Benefactor. 
But when I conſider it, under Providence, as the 

L 4 Fruit 


* John xv. 8. 
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Fruit of the Huſbandman's Diligence, and the 
Repayment of his Seed committed to its Care, I 
would take Occaſion hence to charge it upon 
myſelf, to be faithful to every Tru repoſed in me. 
Is any Thing lent me, in one Shape or another ? 
let it be forth-coming at the Seaſon fixed. Is it 
to be repaid with proper Intereſt ? let not that 
be wanting neither. Let thoſe who have Kind- 
neſſes ſhewn them in any Form, learn to requite 


Kindneſſes in the ſame Way; or, if that's im- | 


poſſible, in ſome other which is in their Power. 
One Perſon may have ¶ iſdom to adviſe; another 
may have Strength to labour ; and a third, it he 
has not Gold to give, however mult fay it is his 
own Fault, if he has not an Heart to pray fre- 
quently and ardently for his Benefactor. 


LET Children read their Leſſon in the Furrow 
of the Field, as well as in other Books; and as 
they grow up in Life, learn (for it is the Divine 
Command) to requite their Parents *. It is true 
they may never be able to diſcharge tbe Debt, by 
making a thorough Requital for all that paternal 
Tenderneſs and Anxiety, which their Infant- 
years experienced, but let them be ready to own 
the Obligation, and make the moſt ſerious and 
ſteady Attempt to anſwer it : And let that Child 


be eſteemed a Monſter, who hath the Comforts 


of 
. 


2s * p TR TEE ho r 
. e 8 


1 „ 


a $I 
4 4a Fre * ** 
* GGG I 


l 
S ” Yes. 


4 13 
of Life imparted by the Hand of the great Diſtri- 
butor of all, and has not an Heart to draw forth 
to a needy Parent. Let ſuch be called a Violator 
of the Law“, and a Denier of the Faith of the 
Goſpel +, and expect that ſome choſen Vengeance 


ob the God of Heaven, either in this World or 


the World to come, will puniſh his unnatural 
Cruelty and Hardneſs of Heart. 


AmoxNG many entertaining Proſpects in the 
widely extended Corn-fields, one, which gave 
me an harmleſs Delight, was the [mpreſs which 
the Winds made upon the ſtanding Grain. How 
oft in my Walks have I made an Halt, and 
traced the Guſt in its Motion, and the varied 
Shades ariſing from the waving, bowing Crop, 
even as far as my Eyes could reach ? I was plea- 
ſed, not only as the Sight was agreeable in it- 
ſelf, but as I had many and many a Time conſi- 
dered it as an Emblem of that ready Obedience, 
which a Soul, under the ſpecial Influence of the 
Divine Spirit, pays to the Precepts of the bleſſed 
God; and eſpecially as a Reſemblance of thoſe 
extraordinary Effuſions of Grace, and that gene- 
ral Subjection conſequent upon them, which will 
conſtitute. the Glory of the latter Day. Now 
here and there a Sinner, ignorant, corrupt, 


fooliſh, and averſe to God, is enlightned, and 


| bowing 
Fifth Commandment, +Þþ 1 Tim. v. 8. 


„ 
| bowing before the Sceptre of Grace and Righ- 
teouſneſs in the Hand of the exalted Mediator, 
cries out, Lord what wilt thou have me to 
« e But, ah! the Generality are not 
only deaf as the Adder, but with her ap their 
Ears againſt the Voice of the Charmer f. How 
glorious, my Friend, will be the Day, when the 
Sound of the Goſpel ſhall be carried to every 
Land, and all the Ends of the Earth ſhall ſee 
the Salvation of our God | : When TFeſus ſhall 
take to himſelf his great Power, and ſhall reign ; 
when Converts ſhall be as the Dew-drops of the 
Morning $, and Nations be born at once; when 
the Church ſhall ſee Multitudes from every Quar- 
ter crowding into her, as Rivers into the Ocean, 
and ſhall with a joyful Surprize cry out, J/hg 
are theſe that fly as the Cloud, and floc as Doves 
to their Windows **, Bleſſed Seaſon ! when the 
Language of the Soul ſhall exactly and immedi- 
ately eccho the Invitations of the Goſpel, and 
the Temper and Conduct of the whole Man ſhall 
be a Counterpart to its ſacred Precepts; and 
when the Individuals of the human Race, being 
frſt united to Chr:/?, ſhall be brought nearer to 
one another in Affection. Will not ſuch an 
Event turn moſt remarkably to the Glory of that 
Sovereignty, 
* Acts ix. 6. + Pſalm Iviii. 4 


+ Ifaiah li. 10. Pſalm cx. 3. 
* Iſaiah ix, S. 


( 
Sovereignty, Holineſs, and Grace, which are 
now little reverenced, nay, even deſpiſed } Will 
it not be greatly to the Satisfaction of the Re- 
deemer, when be ſees of the Travel of his Soul * ? 
Will not the Goſpel, thus coming in its Glory, 
purify and refine the World, ſunk into Corrup- 
tion and Senſuality, more than all the Lectures 
of Philoſophy +? O, Sir, could I ſpeak to Thou- 
ſands of Chriſtians upon this Head, I would ſay, 
C Ye who make mention of the Lord, keep not Si- 


& lence} ; nay, give him no Re/t till he make and 
& eſtabliſh his Feruſalem a Praiſe in the whole 
« Earth 5.“ To affect your Hearts, and rouze 
your drowſy Affections in Prayer, ſurvey the de- 
plorable State of our World, a mere dreary 


Waſte, 


* Tſajah liii. 11. 


I. 

+ Where ſhall the Tribes of Adam find 
The ſov*reign Good to fill the Mind? 
Ye Sons of moral Wiſdom, ſhow 
The Spring whence 8 Waters flow. 


Say, will the Szoic's flinty Heart 

Melt, and this cordial Juice impart ? 
Could Plato find theſe bliſsful Streams 
Among his Raptures and his Dreams. 


Jeſus, our Kinſman, and our God, 

Array'd in Majeſty and Blood, 

Thou art our Life; our Souls in thee 

Poſſeſs a full Felicity. Watts. 


1 Ifaiah Ixii. 6. $ Verſe 7. 


( 156 ) 
Waſte, an howling Wilderneſs, the ufurped Em- 
pire of Satan, the Bedlam of the Univerſe, as Dr, 
Jung calls it, the very Suburbs of Hell. Let us 
Join to intreat the Fulfilment of the divine Pre- 
dictions in their fulleſt Extent; that Jeſus and 
his Salvation may came dawn like the Rain on the 
new-mown Graſs, as Showers that water the 
Earth *; that all that dwell en the Wilderneſs 
may boto befare him +; that Kings may bring Pre- 


fents and offer Gifts { ; that all ſuch may fall down 


before him, and all Nations may ſerve him ; and 
that, though the Beginning of the Goſpel in any 
Place may be as ſmall and unpromiſing as the 
ſawing of an handful of Corn in the Earth upon 
tbe Top of an expoſed, barren Mountain, yet the 
Product of the Goſpel may be ſo great, that 
the Fruit thereof may ſhake like Lebanon |}, in the 
Numbers, Zeal, and Eminence of Converts **. 

| Tall 


* Pſalm bxxii, G6. + Verſeg. t Verſe 10. 
$ Verſe 11. || Verſe 16. 


%* While I was muſing upon theſe Things, I re- 


ceived a long and affecting Letter from the Reverend, 
- Pious, and Laborious Mr. 7% Brainerd, that emi- 
nent Servant of Ci, employed as a Miſſionary a- 
mong the Heathen upon the Back of the 7er/zys. He 
facceeds his Brother in his Work and Spirit. How 
dear ſhould he be to every one who loves the Lord 
Fefus Chrift in Sincerity, and hath any Concern for 
the Enlargement of his Kingdom, and the refcuing of 
Sinners out of the Jaws of Deſtruction? His Fatigues 

are 
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( 157 ) 
Tell me not, baſe Unbelief, that the Thing is 
impoſſible, that oppoling Difficulties are unſur- 
mountable ; fer what art theu, O great Mountain, 
before that Zerubbavel, who is King of his Church! 


when 


are vaſt! his Diſcouragements not a few! Though 
many of the Vite, in Confederacy with the Ta 
nies, join to prejudice the poor Creatures againſt the 
Goſpel, and him for its Sake, God ſupports him, 
and Souls are won over to Ct. The Church, 
eſtabliſhed by his Brother, keeps up, notwithſtanding 
a great Mortality among them: The School confilis 
of about Fifty Children, who are learning to read, 
write, work, and repeat the Aſſembley's Catechiſm ; 
and one pious Indian Youth deſigned for the Mini- 
ſtiy. But Help is wanting! I am ready to intreat all 
that read theſe Lines, to dwell upon the Thought, 
and aſk themſelves, whether they cannot forward this 
good Work with their Prayers and Purſe; ! He wants 
a Companion, as Barnabas fought out Paul, to join 
with him. He wants more Money, by which his 
Fatigues would be leflened, and there would be more 
Probability of Succeſs. Should theſe Papers anſwer 
no other good Purpoſe, but the quickening Br 
Chriſtians, who have Affection in their Hearts and 
Money in their Hands, to acquaint themſelves more 
with ſo good a Work, and beſtir themſelves to for- 
ward it, I ſhall not eſteem this Publication fruitleſs : 
And they may enquire. of the Gentlemen in London, 
who belong to the Society in Scotland for propagating 
the Goſpel; or of Mr. De Berat, in Artillery Court 
near Moor fields. 


N. B. A genuine Letter lately received from that 
Reverend Gentleman, giving an Account of his Suc- 
ceſſes and Difficulties, has been publiſhed, and may 
be had of Mr. John Ward, Bookſeller, at the King's- 
arms in Carnhill, Price Two Pence. 
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when his Time is come, thou becomeft a Plain? 
a Word from him ſhall at once level thee *. 
Will that Arm but once awake, that cut Rahab, 
that wounded the Dragon, dried the Sea, the Wa- 
ters of the great Deep, and that made the Depths 
of the Sea a IWay for the Ranſomed of the Lord 
to paſs over +, and we alk no more. 


Feſus ſhall reign where'er the Sun 

Does his ſucceſſive Journies run; 

His Kingdom ſtretch from Shore to Shore, 
Till Moons ſhall wax and wane no more. 


Bur whither does my Tranſport carry me ? 
I ſhall add no more at preſent, than that I am, 
good Sir, your Brother and Companion in the 


Kingdom and Patience of Jeſus Chriſt, &c, 


Zech. iv. 7. I Ifaiah li. 10. 
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DEAR SIR, 


ee 1 . 1 
OA HILE I was taking my late ſeri 


W W//l > ous delightful Walks through the 


50 kFields, my moſt frequent and con- 
WY 23+ 77 ſtant Companion was the induſ- 

W trious Bee; worthy of Imitation 
for her Diligence; never weary of her Work ; 
improving every Seaſon of agreeable Sun-ſhine, 
and viſiting every Flower within her Reach, ſlight- 
ing the worthleſs, dwelling upon each that will 
yield Food and Sweetneſs, and by an inimitable 
Chemiſtry extracting, and preparing one of the 
nobleſt Compoſitions “. Methinks, Sir, my Er- 


rand 


* 
— 


* Thou art no Ruftan, who beneath the Maſk 
Of ſocial Virtue, com'ſt to rob their Wealth: 
Thou, like the harmleſs Bee, may'Rt freely range 
From Mead to Mead, bright with exalted Flow'rs, 
From ſeſſmine- Grove to Grove may'it wander gay, 
Thro' palmy Shades and aromatic Woods, 


Thamſon's Summer. 


(: 160] 


rand into the Fields was ſomething of the fame 
Nature: O that I could preſent to you, as the 
Fruit of my Labours, an Extract, which ſhall be 
as the Honey and the Honeycomb. My Fellow- 
Traveller and Myſelf, I hope, are equally ſafe 
from the Arreſts of thoſe who claim Propriety in 
the Field: No Man brings an Action of Trover or 
Treſpaſs againſt that avowed Freebooter; and I 
truſt the Crop will not be found lighter from 
any Handfuls which I ſhall take from it. 


I ar length came to a Field, where they 
were adtualhy at Harveſt-Labour. What Speed 
they make! The Scythe and the Sickle le- 
vel all before them. Thus, thought I, Death 
bears down all; Tall and Low in Life ; Saints 
and Sinners: No Man hath Pyawer over the Spi- 
Tit to retain the Spirit in the Day of Death; 
neither is there any Diſcharge in this War *. Now 
the Rich and Poor meet together T. All are laid 
flat and low in the filent Duſt, to riſe no more 
till the Reſurrection at the great Day. In ſome 
Reſpects the Difference was wide between one 
and another, that were joined in the cloſeſt 
Neighbourhood. Nominal Diſtinctions there 
were many, and Numbers there were that valued 
themſelves, and were flattered by others, upon 
a little Elevation in Life above the reſt of their 


Neigh- 


#* Eccl. viii. 8. er Xl. 26 
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Neighbours; but are not all equally levelled? 
One grand Diſtinction indeed there is at preſent, 
and indeed I know of no other that is momentous : 
It is real and certain now, in the Regards paid to 
it by the Lord and his holy Angels; in its Ope- 
rations and Tendencies, ſo widely diſtant as 
Heaven and Earth; in the habitual Conformity 
of the Pious to the Nature of an Holy God, and 
the Reſemblance of the Wicked to Satan, ſince 
they are of their Father the Devil, and the Luſts of 
their Father they will ds *. But how at parent 
will the Difference be found at the great Harveſt 
Day, when the Lord of all all ſay to his Reapers, 
Gather ye together firſt the Tares, and bind them 
in Bundles, to burn them; but gatber the Wheat 
into my Barn +, Does not our Lord, as in a 
Glaſs, ſhew that awful Event, in which all the 
Sons of Men will be moſt deeply intereſted ! 
How juſt the Diſtinftion, how exa& the Pene- 
tration of the Meſſengers then employed ! How 
readily will the Angels ſet about the Work, when 
they have their Commiſſion? And how vigor 
will they execute it? No f/imlar Grain will 
inſinuate itſelf among the good Wheat, nor 
one good Ear be loſt, though never ſo ſmall, 
among the uſeleſs Weeds! How great the Quan- 
tity of thoſe that ſhall be certainly ſeparated, 
thrown by, and become fit Fuel for Flames, 

M which 
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which ſhall never be extinguiſhed ? © O, cried 
* I, Gather not my Soul with Sinners * but let 
me be bound up in the Bundle of Life + !” 
Have not I loved thy Saints ? Did I not account 
them the Excellent of the Eartb t? Did I not 
delight to aſſociate with them? Did I not flee 
from and grieve over them that roſe up againſt 
there h? Was it not my firſt Concern to be unit- 
ed to the Lord the Redeemer, and ſo to be unit- 
ed to all, who were one with him? Did I not 
ſolemnly enter myſelf as one of that holy Family, 
to take my Lot with them, to be directed by the 
ſame Rule, to be animated by the ſame Spirit, 
live under the Influence of the ſame Principles 
and Motives, unto the ſame End, and all in 
Order to live with them for evermore ? O let 
all who love the Lord Feſus Chrift in Since- 
rity, love one another with a true Heart, and 
love fervently ! They will ſoon be united in one 
Garner, and make but one Treaſure to the 
Lord. Death will more cloſely unite them in 
Perſon and Fellowſhip. Let the Forethought and 
Expectation of a free, affectionate, and eternal 
Intimacy above, cauſe them to baniſh all Man- 
ner of Shyneſs here, and to run into one ano- 
ther's Arms. 


I Took 
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I Toox Notice that the Grain in the neigh- 
bouring Field belonged to the ſame Proprietor, 
and was deſigned for the ſame Repoſitory. 
Though there was a Diſtinction by Hedges and 


other Boundaries, and ſome real Difference in 


Point of Goodneſs, and perhaps the Produce of 
one Field might have been raiſed from a Letter 
Soil than another, yet it is J/heat ſtill, not Tare 
or Mied. It is dear to the Owner, it came from 
his own Heap, it was ſown by his own Direction, 
was the Object of his daily Care, and is account- 
ed a Part of his Treaſure, Let Chriſtians, all 
that truly call upon the Name of our Lord Fuſus 
Chrift, bath theirs and o:rs *, though ſeparated 
by Seas or Continents, or ſome Diſtinction of a 
leſſer Nature, remember whoſe they are, and 
whom they ſerve. If they are equally dear to 
their great Proprictor, ſure they ſhould not be 
eſtranged from each other. Should I not love 
that Chriſtian, who is ſeparated by Divine Grace 
to be unto the Lord a Name and a Praiſe ? 
Should I not eſteem them, whom the Lorg ac- 
counts his Fewels | ? yea, who are a Crown of 
Glory in the Hand of the Lord, and a Rizal Dia- 
dem in the Hand of their God d. Should not thoſe 
who are Children of the ſame Father, and conſe- 

M 2 quently 
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quently all of them Brethren to Chrif and one 
another, ſtudy to perform Offices of Kindneſs to 
each other ? Let them pray by a Form, or not, 
yet let them pray for one another. Let one 
#neel, and another fit or ſtand at the Communi- 
on, yet let them remember that they are all one 
Bread and one Bady*. Let them be Members 
of the eſtabliſhed Church, or not, yet they 
ſhould conſider each other as Members of that 
myſtical Body, of which Chri/t is the ſame ho- 
nourable and animating Head. Let them think 
that they may be mi/taken in the Punctilios in Par- 
ty Diſtinction, and ſo labour to eſteem each 
other better than themſelves. In a Word, let 
them walk in Love, as Chriſt alſo hath loved 
them +; and let them more frequently recollect 
this great Truth, that thoſe Things in which 
they agree as Chriſtians, are infinitely greater 
than thoſe can be, in which they differ. 


BuT my Sentiments on this Head are ſuperſed- 
ed, and moſt beautifully and exquiſitely expreſſed 
by the ingenious and candid Mr, Hervey. In a 


Grove of Tulips, or a Knot of Pinks, ſays he, 


% one perceives a Difference in almoſt every In- 
« dividual. Scarce any two are turned and 
* tinftured exactly alike : Each allows himſelf 
* a little Particularity in his Dreſs, though all 
belong 

e. . . + Eph. v. 2. 
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belong to one Family; ſo that they are vari- 
ous, and yet the ſame. A pretty Emblem this 
of the {ſmaller Differences between Proteſtant 
Chriſtians. There are Modes of Religion, 
which admit of Variation, without Prejudice 
to ſound Faith or real Holineſs. Juſt as the 
Drapery, on theſe Pictures of the Spring, 
may be formed after a Variety of Patterns, 
without blemiſhing their Beauty, or altering 
their Nature. — Be it ſo then, that, in ſome 
Points of inconſiderable Conſequence, ſeveral 
of our Brethren d:/ent : Yet let us all live amic- 
ably and ſociably together; for we harmo- 
nize in Principles, though we vary in Puncti- 
los. Let us join in Converſation, and inter- 
mingle Intereſts ; diſcover no Eſtrangement of 
Behaviour, and cheriſh no Alienation of Af- 
fection: If any Strife ſubſiſts, let it be to fol- 
low our Divine Maſter moſt cloſely, in Humi- 
lity of Heart, and Unblameableneſs of Life; 
let it be to ſerve one another moſt readily, in 
all the kind Offices of a cordial Friendſhip. 
Thus we ſhall be united, though diſtinguiſbed; 
united in the fame grand Fundamentals, tho 
diſtinguiſhed by ſome ſmall Circumſtantials; 
united in one important Bond of brotherly 
Love, though diſtinguiſhed by ſome lighter 
Peculiarities of Sentiments. 
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« ] APPREHEND that between Chriſtians, 
whoſe Judgments diſagree only about a Form 
of Words, or Manner of Worſhip, there is no 
more eſ//ent:al Difference, than between Flow- 
ers that bloom from the ſame Kind of Seed, 
but happen to be ſomewhat diverſified in the 
Mixture of their Colours.—Whereas if one 
denies the Divinity of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, 
and degrades the incarnate God to the Mean- 
neſs of a Creature; if anther cries up the 
Worthineſs of human Works, and depreciates 
the alone meritorious Righteouſneſs of the 
glorious Mediator; if a third addreſſes the 
incommunicable Honours to a finite Being, 
and bows to the Image, or prays to the Saint. 
A Theſe are Errors, in my Opinion, unhap- 
pily derogatory to the Redeemer's Dignity, and 
not a little prejudicial to the Comfort of his 
People. Againſt theſe, therefore, to remon- 
ſtrate, beſpeaks not the cenſorious Bigot, but 
the Friend of Truth and Lover of Mankind.” 


I REMARKED, that towards the Time of Har- 


veſt the Grain ripened apace ; a few Days would 
ſhew a conſiderable Difference. The large Dews 
by Night, and the glowing Sun by Day, and ſome 
intermingled Showers withal, concurred to this 
Event, And hath not this been the Caſe of ſome 


7 Chriſtians ? 


r 

Chriſtians? O that it may be mine and yours, 
my good Friend! May cvery Day, even the moſt 
diſtant, be a Day ripening for Glory; but may 
this be my Experience in a peculiar Manner, as 
I am approaching Death and judgment“. May 
I find that Jam more quickened by the holy and 
good Spirit, and that I am thus made more ready 
to every good Thought, Word, and Work ! 
May my Faith be more ſtrengthened, that I may 
have clearer Views of the Land of Promiſe on 
the other Side Fordan, and lean upon him, who 
is the Strength of his People, while travelling 
through this Wilderneſs, and the Fountain of 
all thoſe Supplies they need, while they are de- 
tained in this barren, howling Deſert! May Love 
glow and Flame more conſtantly, and more power- 
fully actuate and conſtrain! May I ſee my Title 
to the Land of Promiſe more clearly, and rejoice 
in Hope of the Glory of God more {teadily ! 
May every Occurrence be ſanctified to this impor- 
tant End; Is it ſhining or ſhowery as to worldly 
Circumſtances ? Is the Day bright, or the Night 

cloudy ? 


*The Soul's dark Cottage, batter'd and decay'd, 

Lets in new Light, thro' Chinks that Time has 
made : 
Stronger by Weakneſs, wiſer Men become, 
As they draw near to their eternal Home: 
Leaving the old, both Worlds at once they view, 
Who ſtand upon the Threſhold of the new. 
Waller. 
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cloudy? May all the Variety be the Means of 
maturing my Soul, attempering me to the hea- 
venly World, and working out for me a far more 
exceeding and eternal Weight of Glory. At 
length may I be like the Shock, fully ripe; invit- 
ing, as it were, the Reaper's Sickle, by being 
quite prepared for the Garner. 


I 0BSERVED, in my Survey of the Field, that 
ſome Handfuls of Corn had a fair Out-ſide, were 
well bearded, and, to the Eye, exceeding good; 
but, upon Trial, alas! they were Huſk, Chaff, 
and nothing elſe. This greatly affected me: Im- 
mediately a Fear impreſſed my Mind, leſt this 
ſnould be an Emblem of myſelf; leſt having a 
Ferm of Godlineſs, I ſhould be found, upon an 
awful Trial, to be deſtitute of the Power of it. 
Dread, O my Soul, ſuch a Caſe : Be ſerious and 
{>lemn in thy Search; for what is the Hope of the 
Hyprcrite, when Grd ſhall take away his Soul *? 
O thou that ſeeſt me (and ſeeſt not as Man fees) 
diſcover to me my real State! O do not ſuffer, for 
Ten thouſand Worlds, do not ſuffer a poor Crea- 
ture to proceed with a Lie in his Right Hand; 
let my Graces be genuine, and not one counter- 
feit; may I be ſuch in ſecret now, as that I may 
ſtand approved by the Eye of Omniſcience at pre- 


ſent, 


$ ® Job xxvii. 8. 
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ſent, and at /a/t may be rewarded openly *. Search 
me, O Ged, and know my Heart, try me, and 
know my Thoughts, and ſee if there be any wicked 
IWay in me, and lead me in the Way everlaſting J. 


I THOUGHT it not unworthy my Remark how 
differently the Jig t and loaded Ears of Corn were 
as to Height. The firſt tall and erect, and tow- 
cring above the Field, while the other bowed 
with their own precious Weight. Emblems, per- 
haps you will think, of the two Kinds of pro- 
feſſing Chriſtians. Have we not, with a melan- 
choly Eye, ſurveyed ſome, whom we feared had 
little real Religion, proud and preſumptuous, and 
looking down with Contempt upon the ſerious, 
thoughtful Chriſtian. They have ſome Know- 
ledge, but it is that which puſs upt. A fond 
Conceit of their ſuperior Judgment and more 
enlightned Underſtanding hath led them to un- 
dervalue the molt ſolid Attainments of their Fore- 
fathers and pious Coævals. How illy do they 
bear Oppoſition to their darling Notions? How 
ready are they to deſpiſe, perhaps ſcorn, thoſe 
who have, in Obedience to Conſcience, dared to 
differ from them? They would be thought the 
Firſt- born of Wiſdom, and her ſole Favourites, 
and would perſuade us, that all who are other- 


wile 
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wiſe minded, had never the leaſt Acquaintance 
with her, or ſo much as the Glimpſe of her Illumi- 
nation. But does true Wiſdom take Pride into 
her Boſom, and claſp her there? Does it conſiſt 
only in Ideas, which, without their due Influence 
and Impreſſion, are no better than Huſk, or Chaff? 
Does not Wiſdom ſcrioully pity rather than con- 
temn the Erroneous ? Does it not take Pleaſure to 
be taught in Chr:/:'s School, fit down at his Feet, 
and prefer his Inſtructions before the Dictates of 
Pagan Philoſophy? Can it think lightly of the 
Oracles of Truth, or warp them to favourite 
Prejudices? Can genuine Wiſdom leave the Heart 
vain, or the Conſcience defiled? Or can it make 
light of an illuminating, conducting Spirit? In 
ſhort, wherever Wiſdom refides, does it not give 
more than Appearance and Out- ſide, I mean real 
and ſubſtantial Worth to the Soul ? 


AND where there is true Worth, where the 
Heart is enriched with Grace, like the full Ear 
of Wheat, it bows with Humility. The ſolid 
Chriſtian ſeriouſly ſtudies, and highly values the 
Truths of Chri/t, and ſubſcribes to them as re- 
vealed by him who is the faithful and true Mit- 
neſs *, He would have his former Conceptions 
tried and regulated by the Goſpel, every con- 
trary Imaginatien caſt down , and every corrupt 

Reaſoning 

® REV. i. 5. + 208. . . 


„ 
Reaſoning ſilenced and deſtroyed. He deſires he 
may be governed in Head and Heart by the Pu- 
rity and Simplicity of the Goſpel, When at the 
beſt he aſcribes all his Goodneſs to another, and 
ſays, By the Grace of God I am what JI am*, 
If enlarged in holy Duties, he cries, Net I, but 
the Grace of God which is with me+F., The true 
Chriſtian, animated with his Soul-humbling Wil- 
dom, refts not in any Degree of Speculation ; but 
_ defires that every Degree of his advancing Un- 
derſtanding may produce correſponding Aﬀecti- 
ons, and while as in a Glaſs he beholds the Glory of 
the Lord he would be changed into the ſame Image 
From Glory to Glory. The experienced Chriſtian 
converſes much with his own Heart, and is moſt 
diſtruſtful of his own Underſtanding ; and there- 
fore often, and ſeriouſly looks upward as well as 
inward. He fears to err, he ſees his Danger of 
erring; and therefore it is his Prayer to God, 
| Lead me in thy Truth and guide meh. Did you 
follow him to his Retirements, you would hear 
him pleading, I am a Stranger in the Earth, hide 
not thy Commandments from me. And while 
others are thinking they are ſomething when they 
are nothing, he owns himſelf, like the great 
| Apoſtle, 


* 1 Cor. xv. 10. + Ibid. 
Þ 2 Cor. iii. 18. $ Pſalm xxv. 5. 
** Pſalm exix. 19. 


1 
Apoſtle, bowing down with the rich Treaſure of 
his Graces, Leſs than the leaſt of all Saints *, and 
the very chief of Sinners F,— | 


BU r what was that, Acclamation ? Sure it is 
the Voice of ſome who have obtained Victory, 
or of one that hath found great Spoil.—It is the 
Joy of the Harveſt! Yonder Fields are clear- 
ed, yonder Stacks are loaded, the Labour of 
the Huſbandman is crowned, all his Fears are 
over, his Hopes are fulfilled, his Family is pro- 
vided for, and the End of all his Pains in plough- 
ing, and ſowing, and weeding, and fencing, and 
cultivating, and watching, is anſwered, and he 
fits down to enjoy the Fruit of his Labour. 
This was the Reaſon of the Sound I heard, — 
See, the Troop comes ! How are they adorned ? 
they dance, they ſing; Muſic aſſiſts them in 
both. All gay, all innocent; ſome ſerenely 
chearfnl, ſome exuberantly joyful, according to 
the Workings of their natural. Tempers: With 
ſome it is only a carnal Mirth, while others min- 
gle the devout Homage and the Ardors of Praiſe 
to the beneficent Being, who hath, from his in- 
viſible but inexhauſtible Horn, poured out Plen- 
ty in ſo liberal a Manner, and crowned the Year 
with his Goodneſs. But I was peculiarly delight- 
ed, while I perceived the Maſter of the Field and 

| Houſe, 


* Eyh, iii. 8. + 1 Tim. i. 15. 
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Houſe, for by this Tine they were arrived at the 
joyful, illuminated Dwelling, giving them a kind 
Welcome, and encouraging their Chearfulneſs 
by his agreeable Looks, grateful Ex preſſions, and 
hoſpitable Entertainment; and at the ſame Time 
directing the Current of their Joy into a right 
Channel. Let me never forget the free, but yet 
the pious Air with which he addreſſed his Neigh- 
bours and Servants. *© My Friends (ſays he) 
and Fellow-labourers in this Harveſt, your 
Diligence and Vigour have been highly accept- 
© able to me. You congratulate me upon the 
% Crop being houſed, and I thank you: I alſo 
« congratulate you upon the finiſhing your ex- 
« traordinary Toil ; and let us with one Heart 
* and Voice direct our Eye and Praiſe to him 
e from whom we receive all: His is the Earth, 
% and the Fulneſs thereof *. He gave the Earth 
and Seed Power to bring forth, and the Huſ- 
* bandman Diſcretion to cultivate and manage 
* them. It is he that ſtrengthened theſe Sinews 
of ours to do the Work, and undergo the 
* Hardſhips he called us to. It is true, it has 
© been with the Sweat of our Brows that we ate 
© our Bread , but he gave us a iweet Guſt to 
it: Did not Providence ſtrangely ſupport our 
Spirits, renew our waſted Strength, and make 


* our Beds and Sleep eaſy ? while others, whoſe 
« Eaſe 
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Eaſe and Luxury we were ready to envy, 
could neither eat nor ſleep *. If they lolled 
in Chariots, while we laboriouſly followed the 
Plough; if they ſat upon Velvet Couches, 
while we repoſed our weary Limbs upon 
Oaken Benches, we have had the Advantage, 
we have had Eaſe by Day, and ſound Sleep by 
Night, while many of the Proud and Idle have 
been Strangers to Reſt in both. My Friends, 
we have found that God hath not left himſelf 
without I//itneſs ; he hath done us Good, he gave 
us Rain from Heaven juſt as we wanted it, and 
by Means of changing Seaſons, he hath filled our 


Hearts 


O knew he but his Happineſs, of Men 
The happieſt He ! who far from public Rage, 
Deep in the Vale, with a choice few retir'd, 
Drinks the pure Pleaſures of the Rural Life! 
What tho' the Dome be wanting, whoſe proud 
Gate 
Each Morning vomits out the ſneeking Crowd 
Of Flatt'rers talſe, and in their Turn abus'd ?—- 
What tho* he knows not thoſe fantaſtic Joys 
That ſlill amuſe the Wanton, fill deceive, 
A Face of Pleaſure, but an Heart of Pain, 
Sure Peace is his; a ſolid Life, eſtrang'd 
To Diſappointment and fallacious Hope, 
Rich in Content, in Nature's Bounty rich, 
In Herbs and Fruits, whatever greens the Spring, 
When Heav'n deſcends in Show'rs, or bends tbe 
Bough, 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn 
beams, &c. Thomſon, 
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« Hearts with Food and Gladneſs *. A Song of 
„ Praiſe then, before we fit down to Supper, 
« you will not think any Way unſuitable to our 
« Circumſtances. 


5 8 
'Tis by thy Strength the Mountains ſtand, 
God of Eternal Pow'r; 
The Sea grows calm at thy Command, 
And Tempeſts ceaſe to roar. 
IT. 
The Morning Light, and Ev'ning Shade, 
Succeſſive Comforts bring; 


The plenteous Fruits make Harveſt glad, 
And Flow'rs adorn the Spring. 


III. 
Seaſons, and Times, and Moons, and Hours, 
Heav'n, Earth, and Air are thine; 
When Clouds diſtil in fruitful Show'rs, 
The Author is Divine. 


IV. 
Thoſe wand'ring Ciſterns of the Sky, 
Born by the Winds around, 
With wat'ry Treaſures well ſupply 
The Furrows of the Ground. 


5 V. The 
Acts xiv. 17. 


60 


V. 


The thirſty Ridges drink their Fill, 
And Ranks of Corn appear; 

Thy Ways abound with Bleſlings ſtill, 
Thy Goodneſs crowns the Year. 


Iatts. 


WHEN I parted from the joyful Swains, my 
Thoughts took a Turn towards the Joy of the 
Chriſtian : And methinks in various Reſpects his 
Life, and the Iſſues of it, may be compared to 
the Scene which lies before us. He hath his 
gloomy and his pleaſant Days; he ſaws in Tears 
of Soul-abaſement, on the Account of Sin ; and 
he reaps in the Joy of God's Salvation ; partly in 
the Fir/t-fruis of the Spirit, which, like bright 
Intervals, or ſome agreeable Sun-ſhine Days be- 
tween the Clouds and Fogs, the Storms and 
Darkneſs of an uncomfortable Winter, give a 
Refreſhment to the depreſſed Spirit, and enliven 
an Hope, that a better Seaſon will come ; but his 
Harveſt lies beyond the Limits of Time, even in 
a boundleſs, joytul Eternity. Many Times his 
Mind is overſpread with Sorrow, and he can be- 
hold little Proſpect of Comfort; but he goes on 
in the Way of his Duty, and perſeveres to ho- 
nour his God and Redeemer in the Path of ſteady 
Obedience, and anon the Clouds ſcatter, his Sun 
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 ſhews its delightful Face, and he, who before 


hung his Harp upon the Willows, diſtuned in 
every String, now refumes it again, and ſtrikes 
up a ſacred and melodious Song to the Praiſe of 
his gracious God. Every Perfection adminiſters 
to his Joy; every Relation of God to his People 
yields Conſolation ; every Bleſſing, whether in 
the Womb of the Promiſe, or actually beſtow- 
ed, is Matter for his Praiſe; and all the Streams 
of Good continually flowing from the infinite 
Fountain ſwell the Heart with ſacred Satisfaction. 
Now what a Change is there in the Countenance 
of the good Man! the Hills ſpread with Clouds, 
and lowering upon the ſurrounding Plains, were 
before too apt an Emblem of his forrowful Heart 
apparent in his Face; how often in mournful 
Accents was he heard to cry out, “ I remember 
« God, and am troubled “: Rebuke me not in 
„ thy Wrath, neither chaſten me in thy hot Dil- 
* pleaſure : Mine Iniquities are gone over my 
© Head, as a heavy Burden they are too heavy 
„ for me. I am feeble and fore broken; I have 
„ roared by reaſon of the Dilquietneſs of my 
„Heart T.“ But now his very Eyes and every 
Feature give Notice of the Satisfaction within 
his Breaſt. Hear him triumphing in Jehovah : 
This God is my God for ever and ever f. 

N © The 


Palm lxxvii. 3. + Pialm xxxviii. 1, Oc. 


t Pſalm xIviii. 14. 


( 178 ) 
„The Mountains ſhall depart, and the Hills 
* ſhall be removed, but his Loving-kindneſs 
« will he not take from me; nor ſhall the Co- 
* yenant of his Peace be removed, faith that 
Lord, who hath Mercy on me *.” 


The Lord can clear the darkeſt Skies, 


Can give us Day for Night, 
Make Drops of ſacred Sorrow riſe 


To Rivers of Delight. Watts. 


BUT what is all this Joy to that of the Chriſ- 
tian when he enters the heavenly World after a 
tireſome Pilgrimage, and his long Conflict with 
the Trials of the preſent State? 


Let thoſe who ſow in Sadneſs wait 
Till the fair Harveſt come ; 
They ſhall confeſs their Sheaves are great, 
And ſhout the Bleſſings home. 
Watts. 


Tov, my Friend, are ſowing to the Spirit, and 
you ſhall of the Spirit reap Life everlaſting F. It 
will not be long before your Soul, which is now 
like a Field whitening for Harveſt, ſhall be ga- 
thered. O bleſſed Day! Everlaſting Foy will be 
then upon your Head, and Sorrow and Sighing will 

be 
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be for ever fled away *. Methinks I ſee Angels 
hovering about you, and rejoicing over you : 
They attended you through the various Stages of 
your Pilgrimage, while you were a more diſtant 
Heir of Salvation, and with what Delight are 
they now tendering themſelves to perform their 
laſt kind Office? O beneficent Spirits they! O 
the Overflowings of your Heart in divine Tranſ— 
port, when you find yourſelf under their iπme dave 
Conwy ! O the Sheaves that you will bring with 
you! Fulneſs of Joy is in them. There is no 
Room for godly Sorrow; there's nothing remain- 
ing to be mortified or oppoſed, The various 
Powers of the Soul run in one Channel with a 
full Stream of the Vater of Life, clear as Criſtal. 
Nothing will then remain but to recount the 
Difficulties of your Sced-time, the Dangers at- 
tending the Crop, the Care of the divine Grace, 
which watered it continually, and, that none 
might hurt it, kept it Night and Day, and then 
to unite with all the Aſſembly of the Redeemed in 
aſcribing the moſt exalted Praiſes to the great 
Huſbandman. In that Joy I am ambitious to 
ſhare; and in a chearful Hope that I ſhall meet 
you in that blefſed World, and with my /maller 
Shea, ſhall join the general Acclamation, I remain, 

Dear Sir, your afteftionate-Companion, 
and Fellow-Labourer. 
N 2 L E T- 


* Tlaiah xxxv. 10. 


E 


On SICKNEss. 


The Day that drove me to the Brink, 
And pointed at Eternity below; 
When on a Moment's Point, th' important Dye 
Of Life and Death ſpun doubtful, ere it fell, 
And turn'd up Life Young. 


DEAR SIR, 


F that literary Intercourſe whick 
A bas ſo long ſubſiſted between us, 
8 | has ſeemed to lie dormant for a 
Wi Scaſon, do not impute it to any 
R$ ſupine Indifference on my Part, 
or to any ungrateful Oblivion of 
one, whoſe Friend/hip J have always found as 
improving, as all your Acquaintance eſteem it 
honourable. 


IT is true, the Obſtruction lies at my Door, 
as you never received a Return to your laſt Fa- 
vour: But I have this to plead, that an irreſiſtible 

Providence 
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Providence has laid an Embargo upon my Pen: 
And I once thought, would, long before this 


Time, have rendered the Hand that guides it for 


ever {tiff and motionleſs. In a word, the Sove- 
reign Diſpoſer hath for many Weeks exerciſed 
his afflicting Rod upon me, and his Strokes have 
almoſt cruſhed me down to the Duſt of Death. 


I had often read, but had never t the Words 


of Hezetiab, till my faultering Tongue repeated 
them, © I ſaid, in the Cutting off of my Days I 
„ ſhall go to the Gates of the Grave; I am de- 
prived of the Reſidue of my Years ; I ſhall be- 
hold Man no more with the Inhabitants of the 
World; mine Ape is departed, and is remov- 
„ed from me like a Shepherd's Tent,” &c,* 
For a conſiderable Time the Tears of Friends 
around me, a /abouring Pulſe, the d:ubtful Coun- 


tenance and ſecret I Hhiſpers of my Phyſicians teſ- 


tified the Suſpenſe I was ſuppoſed to have been 
in, and the Uncertainty which Way the impor- 
tant Beam would turn, that now hang in an Eguz- 
librium. 


My preſent Writing teſtifies what the Iſſue 
hath been. In the Midſt of the Prayers of my 
Friends, while the Symptoms of my Diſtemper 
rather prognoſticated a contrary Event, I began 


to revive. But for many Days the inter Szl/tice - 
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was an Emblem of my State. My lengthned 
Breath, my riſing Pulſe, my ſhort Slumbers 
teſtified an Amendment, and yet fo flight, that 
the affectionate Fears of thoſe about me made 
them jealous, and canſed them to rejoice with 
Trembling. You know at this Time of the 
Year * a dark Day or two coming on be- 
clouds the opening Scene, daſhes our Hopes that 
the Days are indeed lengthened, and cauſes us 
to imagine that what we took to be Realties 
were only the Creatures of our own Fances : 
Something like this my Friends would perſuade 
me it was with them. At length a kind Provi- 
dence hath put the Matter out of queſtion ; and 
my /rembling Hard and crooked Lines make it un- 
neceſſary to ſay that I embrace the , Opportu- 
nity of tranſmitting my Regards to my Friend, 
but efpecially of declaring the Goodneſs of the 


Lord, who, though he hath chaſined me ſore, yet 


hath net given me over to Deatb f. I do it, that 


you may magnify the Lord with me, and that we 
may exalit his Name {ogether f. 


WHILE your cordial Friendſhip excites the 
Emotions of Tenderneſs upon a RecolleCtion of 


this Scene, your Piety will be ready to inquire 
what 
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what were my Views of Things, while my Soul 
was almoſt fitting upon my Lips, in the awful Suſ- 
penſe, whether to quit the tottering Tabernacle, 


or permitted to ſtay a little longer a Tenant at 
Will in the Cottage of Clay. 


O, S1R, to talk of Death, and to enter in good 
Earneſt upon dying Work, are Two Things. To 
view the Meſſenger who comes as a Serjeant from 
the Judge of all, at a Diſtance firſt, but after- 
wards as actually approaching, and that too with 
haſty Steps, with his opened Commiſſion in one 
Hand, and his Dart to execute it in the other, 
and with an «xpe&ing Grave and Eternal Judg- 
ment in his immediate Train, is as different as 
to view a painted Lion, who is only terrible on 
Canvaſs, and to ſee him really with his rolling 
Eyes of Fire, and hear his hideous Roar. 


Nature, her braveſt Efforts broke, 
Would fain reſign the Strife, 
But oh ! the Soul at Dying ſhook, 

And ſhiver'd back to Life. 


See all before me, wild I cry'd, 
Th' eternal Ocean roll! | 
Tremendous Gulph unknown, untry'd, 
And thither haſtes my Soul. 
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O how can I ſuſtain the Woe, 
If when I drop my Shell, 
The Judge his flaming Bolt ſhould throw, 
And daſh me down to Hell ! 


To H:l! ! intolerable Thought, 
A World of black Deſpair ; 


Thence no Redemption can be bought, 
And boundleſs Wrath is there. Gibbons. 


I cannoT ſay, but I had frequently, in form- 
er Times endeavoured to celebrate my own Fu- 
neral, though I never went ſo far as, with the 
Emperor Charles V. to put myſelf in my Coffin, 
never cauſed my Grave to be dug, or laid myſelf 
down in the /o/emn Intrenchment. 1 never did 
thus indeed, but I often ſeparated myſelf from the 
buſy Scenes of Life, and endeavoured to draw 
aſide the Curtain of Mortality, and look into the 
vaſt Abyſs. 1 often in a peculiarly ſolemn Man- 
ner, recollected Death, and its important Conſe- 
quences, when I attended a Friend to the Grave, 
or ſaw the awful Approach of that Monſter, in 
the quivering Limbs, diſtorted Eyes, and convul- 
ſed Countenance of my Acquaintance, or when I 
accidentally ſaw a Neighbour carried to his long 
Home, or beheld, in the Repoſitories of the 
Dead, a freſh Grave opening its Mouth, or a 
rotten Bone, or ſhattered Skull, or when IT 

heard 
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Heard but the Funeral Bell from the Tower, I 
lay, I often took Occaſion from theſe Things to 
think the more of Death, remembering a ſaying 
of Biſhop Hopkins, that ** It is no great Miſtake 
©< ty account every Funcral cur own.” I often 
looked into Eternity, till through the Perſpec- 
tive of Faith, aſſiſted by ſteady Meditation, the 
Objects before me were brovght near, and increa- 
fed in Bult; while the Things of Time, as if 7 
had turned the «ther End, leſſened to my View, 
and appeared comparatively deſpicable. But yet, 
O how ſhall I tell my Friend the Difference be- 
tween my former, and theſe latter Converſes with 
Death? I had before a diſtant Glimpſe, but 
now an immediate and comprehenſive View. The 
Light, which re reflected on my viſive Pow- 
ers, was as the Dawn of the Morning ; but now 
it was almoſt like the dazzling Nozn. My Soul 
was awake—How did my Heart palpitate ? my 


Breath, which was ſhortned beſore by my Fever, 


almoſt forgot to return, when gone from my Noſ- 
trils; like the Traveller upon the Road, who, 
before he is aware, andi till to view ſome won- 
derful Object, that had juſt broke in upon his 
Eye. Could I make the buſy world know how 
inſignificant they and their Purſuits appeared, 
they would receive the Story with a Jeſt; or 
the good-natured Carnaliſt would tell me, with 
Pity, that my Brain was weakned by my Ill- 


nels, 
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neſs, and that I had not even yet recovered from 
my Delirium. But O, I aſſure you, were it poſ- 
fible for me to communicate my Views of Per- 
tons and Things, the Exchange would be in Dan- 
ger of being locked up, for Want of Merchants 
to frequent it; and the high Offices at Court, 
the moſt /ucrative and honourable, into which ſo 
many are preſſing, would want Petitioners, nay, 
ſcarce would Royal Importunities prevail upon 
Perſons to be at Leiſure to accept and fill them. 
The greateſt Cities to me were but Mole hills, and 
the buſy Inhabitants but a Company of Emmets, 
and the richeft Prize ſeemed to me as inconſider- 
able as a Grain of Corn. The merry Senſualiſts 
were but as Graſshoppers, whoſe Noiſe was deſpic- 
able and troubleſome, and whoſe Life I ſaw to 
be exceeding ſhort, and liable to be cruſhed every 
Moment. Princes I called Glow- worms, which 
ſhine only to thoſe who are in the Dart, and are 
found to be no better than contemptible Inſects 
(dim and diſrobed of all their Luſtre) when the 
Light of Eternity breaks in upon them. 


I THOUGHT, I believed, and was ſomewhat 
affetted with the great Truths of the Goſpel be- 
fore; and how have the Glories of that Revela- 
tion darted upon my Eye, and overſpread my 
Soul, when I have heard you deſcant upon them, 
with a pleaſing Mixture of % Fudgment and 
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raviſhed Afſefiom? But, O Sir, Words are far 
from being ſufficient to be a Vehicle of my 
Thoughts, while I would fain tell you what I 
felt when Death was in immediate View. 


Coup the unbelieving IPretches (for I*could 
with an affectionate Pity call them no better) 
have ſeen what I did, ſure, thought I, it would 
not only have cured them of their Infidelity, but 
have made them confirmed Believers ; yea, per- 
haps Preachers of that Faith, which now they 
treat with Contempt. O the Glories of the 
Godhead! O the raviſhing Sweetne's that ap- 
peared in every Feature of the Countenance, I 
mean in every Character of Feſus the Mediator *, 


Though 


* Tho' ſtain'd with Sins and Follies, yet ſerene 
In penicential Peace and chearful Hope, 
Sprinkled, and guarded with atoning Blood. 
Thy vital Smiles, amid this Deſolation, 
Like heav'nly Sun beams hid behind the Clouds, 

| Preak out in happy Moments, with bright Ra- 
diance 
Cleaving the Gloom ; the fair celeftial Light 
Softens and gilds the Horrors of the Storm, 
And richeſt Cordials to the Heart conveys. 
Incarrate Love 

Has ſeiz'd and holds me in Aln.ighty Arms: 
Here's my Salvation, my eternal Hope, 
Amid the Wreck of Worlds, and dyiog Nature. 


Halt's Miicel, 


= a 


Though Nature was ſunk low, and I could ſcarce 
utter a complete Sentence before, yet I remem- 
ber I cried out, to the Surprize of all my Friends, 
« I account all Things but Dung, that I may 
* win Chri/t, and be found in him!” How 
did I, with Reſentment of Heart, and my Friends 
told me it appeared in my Looks, pronounce 
Fooliſhneſs upon all the vain Amuſements of the 
preſent Life ? with what Earneſtneſs did I recom- 
mend to all an Intereſt in the Redeemer, as the 
one Thing needful, and to win him as a Prize 
that includes in it a perfect Righteofiſneſs to 7»ſ- 
71%, and a Fullneſs of Grace to ſan&ify, My 
View was ſo clear, my Senſe ſo ſtrong, my whole 
Soul was ſo filled with the Reality and Import- 
ance of this, that I remember I collected and ex- 
erted all my Strength, and thought at the Time, 
were I a Martyr for my Lord in ſpending and be- 
ing ſpent, it could not be for a better Maſter, or 
in a better Cauſe. I could willingly have breath- 
ed out my laſt in exalting this Prince of the Kings 
of the Earth, this Branch of Renown, this Chief 
among Ten Thouſands : And my Attendants tell 
me ſince, that it was almoſt as I wiſhed ; that in 
the midſt of my Rhapſody my Strength failed 
with my Spirit and Voice, and that I ſunk into 
what they imagined would have proved a fatal 
Deliguium. One, it ſeems, told a near Relation, 
that I had been like the Lamp that had ſtood 

before 
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before them and ſunk into its Socket, then gave 
a ſudden Blaze, and expired. 


BU r I cannot proceed: My Hand trembled 
before; and, while I am reviewing paſt Occur- 
rences, the Senſe of them overwhelms me. I 
muſt therefore only add, that I am, | 


Dear Sir, Yours, Or. 


K . 


e e IT 


On SicKkNEess. 


My PyLAprs, 


@ S I broke off ſo abruptly in my 
WW laſt, it is probable you may ex- 
pect I ſhould proceed with the 
Relation of ſome paſt Incidents, 
without my hearing from you ; 
and therefore, as ſoon as I judge myſelf ſuffici- 
ently recruited to reſume the Hiftory, I am will- 
ing to return to it, that by it I may tell you what 
God hath done for my Soul. But I aſſure you the 
Subject is {till ſo impreſſive upon my tender Spi- 
rits, that the Recollection of it is ſomewhat like 
the breaking in of a very ſtrong Light on weak 
Eyes; ſo that when my returning Strength fits 
me for ſome other Employment, I am, while 
entering on this, ready to be overſet, as ſoon as 
I begin ſteadily to reflett. And now, my dear 
Friend, as you have been ſeveral Years to me, 
what Jonathan was to David, I can take a Free- 


dom 
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dom with you, which in common Affairs I can- 
not, which in this Aﬀair I dare not with others, 
If 1 communicate my Secrets to all, to whom 
ſhould I, if not to you? Is it not one End of 
that ſacred Thing called Friendſhip © May I not 
talk to you as to myſelf, when I am conſcious 
you are almoſt as dear? If I ſpeak any Thing 
favourable of the I riter, J aſſure you it is not 
to magnify myſelf in your Eyes, but that I may 
erect a Banner to the Honour of him who hath 
dealt very graciouſly with his unworthy Servant. 
If I am any thing better than a miſerable Sin- 
ner, It is by the Grace of God that I am what 1 
am; and if ſuch a worthleſs Creature may glory, 
I am taught by the Apoſtle, and I am willing to 
learn, to g/ry in the Lord *, 


I woULD bow the Knee with Humility before 
the divine Footſtool, while I tell my Friend, 
that, while my Body was tiring and fainting un- 
der the Load of its Diſtemper, I had a Calmneſs 
of Thought and Vigour of Spirits, which I could 

never have expected in {ach Circamſtances. I 
received the Sentence of Death with Hezetiah, 
dut I cannot ſay I wept fore, nor did I mourn as 
a Dove. At firſt indeed the View was awful; it 
put me upon ſerious Thoughtfulneſs; I ſaid with- 
in myſelf—< To appear before God, the Judge 

« of 
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* of all. — To enter the World of Spirits. 
* To be fixed in an Everlaſting State — To 
* hear a Sentence that ſhall never be reverſed.” 
How important! what amazing Scenes! what 
infinite Concern !-—O my Soul, what if thy 
former Hopes ſhould deceive thee? and the 
Mouth of the Judge ſhould pronounce, “ Go, 
thou Curſed, into Everlaſting Fire?“ Can 
thine Heart endure, and thine Hands be made 
ſtrong to contend with God? This Thought 


thrilled through every Vein, and ſcemed to touch 
each tender Fibre of the Soul. 


Thou lovely Chiet of all my Joys, 
Thou Sov'reign of my Heart, 
How ſhallI bear to hear thy Voice 


Pronounce the Sound, Depart f 
atis. 


Oh ! how can] ſuſtain that horrid Hour, 
That hurls me headlong from the Verge of Life, 
Ten thouſand thouſand gloomy Fathom decp 
Down to th'Abyſs of Hell, there to endure, 
With ghaſtly Spectres, and opprobrious Fiends, 
Eternity of Bcing in the Pains | 


Of Guilt ſelf-tort'ring, and ſurrounding Fires 
Gibbons, 


But it pleaſed the Lord ſoon to calm the riſing 


Billows of my Fears: I felt the Pulſe of my 
Soul : 
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Soul: I enquired into paſt Tranſactions, from 
which all the World had been excluded ; many 
of which I never had the Courage to communi- 
cate even to you; Tranſactions moſt important, 
which had ſwallowed up all my Powers, but 
which were known only to him, before whom all 
Things are naked and open“. I recollected the 
Seaſons, the Places, and other Circumſtances of my 
firſt Cloſures with an all-ſufficient and glorious 
Mediator; and the Manner in which that Inter- 
courſe was carried on and improved. I called to 
Mind the Views I had had of Sin, in its Guilt, 
Pawer, and Pollution, and the Suitableneſs I ſaw 
in Jeſus the Redeemer, even in the Blocd and 
Righteouſneſs, the Power and Grace of that Ema- 
nuel. I had a Teſtimony within, that I had fled 
for Refuge ro him, as the Hype, the only Hope 
ſet before me; that I had, Days and Times with- 
out Number, repeated the folemn Afts of Re- 
pentance towards God, -and Faith in our Lord 
Feſus Chrift, and that I had received Glimpſes 
of Light, and Streams of Comfort upon ſome of 
thoſe Occaſions ; eſpecially that I had enjoyed 
what I was ready to call ihe Mitneſſings of the 
Spirit, when attending the Lord's Supper, and 
partaking of the Memorials of his Death. I was 
conſcious I had ſeen the Righteouſneſs of bis 
Sceptre, and had been enabled with all my 

| O Strength 
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Strength to bow before it. I found myſelf will- 
ing, in the Day of his Power, and under the 
Views of Holineſs as amiable, and the Conſtraints 
of his Grace as ſweet ang efficacious, I had re- 
nounced other Lords, and had yielded myſelf en- 
tirely to his Service, accounting it my Honour to 
wear his Livery, and to be regiſtered among his 
Servants. I had often, through the Mediator, re- 
ſigned myſelf to God, as one of his Covenant- 
People, to be made happy in his Favour, and 
had conſecrated myſelf as a living Temple to 
him, entreating him to fill me with his Preſence 
and conſtant Habitation, and adorn me with the 
Beauties of Holineſs, while I renounced every 
Idol that would be an Offence to the Eyes of his 
Glory. And, though I was ſenſible of a Multitude 


of Imperfections attending ſuch Tranſactions, and 
a great many Slips and Stumbles in my After- 


Walk, yet an humble Conſciouſneſs of my Integrity 
was no ſmall Satisfaction. I often {aid with Plea- 
ſure, © I know whom I have believed, and that he 
« ig able to keep what I have committed to him *.”” 
At other Times I repeated thoſe Lines of Dr. 
Waits, with a Reliſh that I cannot expreſs: 


Jeſus, my God! I know his Name, 
His Name is all my Truſt ; 
Nor will he put my Soul to Shame, 
Nor let my Hopes be loſt. 
THEN 
"106 . 
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THEN with an holy, but humble Triumph, 
for I cannot deſcribe what Depths of Self-Abaſe- 
ment, and what Heights of Admiration, I was 
in at the ſame Time, I cried out, 


Then ſhall he own my worthleſs Name 
Before his Father's Face, 

And in the new Jeruſalem 
Appoint my Soul a Place, 


AND will he, ſaid I, with Arms extended and 
Eyes elevated? It is enough; Nav, Lord, let- 
* teft thou thy Servant depart in Peace, for mine 
«© Eyes have ſeen thy Salvation *.“ 


THEY, who are reſolved to be prejudiced 
againſt ſuch Things, may call this Experience by 
what Name they pleaſe; they may tell me I am 
an Enthufi aft, and a babbling Eccho to my vain 
Fancy. But I know I ſpeat the Words of Truth 
and Soberneſs. I am perſuaded that what I felt 
were the Witneſſings of the Lord's Spirit with 
my Spirit, the Seal of my Adoption, and the 
Evidence of my Title to the Inheritance. They 
came in as Rational Deduttions from allowed 
Scripture- Principles, and they produced not only 
a Peace which paſſeth all Underſtanding +, but a 
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Temper which was as oppoſite to Sin, as it was 
to Trouble. The Hope I had helped to purify as 
much as to pacify, Pure Light and ineffable Joy 
deſcended in the ſame Emanation. I wanted not, 
while this Conſolation remained, any farther Ar- 
guments againſt Sin: It was my Soul's Averſion ; 
every Power of it within me was an Enemy to 
Sin. Holineſs was beautiful: Each of the Di- 
vine Commands wore an attractive Charm upon 
it, and I was prepared to run its Ways with a 
devout Enlargement. The Views I had of God's 


paternal Love, were attended with a filial Fear 
and Affection: His Favour was never ſo deſirable 
and delightful; and I could not have done any 
thing to diſpleaſe him, though all the World 
had been the alluring Bait, 


I 8aw the pearly Gates of the new Jeruſalem 
almoſt unfold for my Admittance. I invited the 
Angels to come and be my Convey, and was 
preparing to attend them. I was charmed with 
the Thought, and began, as it were, to try and 
adjuſt my Wings for the joyful Flight“. I 

elteemed 


* My chinefal Soul now all the Day 
Sits waiting here and ſings; 
Looks thro' the Ruins of her Clay, 
And practiſes her Wings. 


Faith almoſt changes into Sight, 
While from afar ſhe ſpies 
Her fair Inheritance in Light 
Above created Skies... The 


LC IL 
eſtcemed myſelf more than half looſened from 
my Clay, and could eaſily drop the Clog. I was 
like one who had been travelling in foul Wea- 
ther and bad Roads; my Cloathing was become 
troubleſome, and I could eaſily part with it for 
better. I never thought, in the former Part of 
my Life, that it was poſſible for me to be ſo 
weaned from Earth, and my dear Relations and 
Poſſeſſions, and that I could have been ſo con- 
tent to go down to the Chambers of the Grave. 
Many a Time indeed I ſhould have been willing 
to be caught up to Paradiſe ; but when I recol- 
lected, that I muſt paſs to Glory through the 
Violence of Death, and the Glooms and Sorrows 
of the expiring Bed, my Deſires faultered, But 
at this Seaſon I was got above all; my Proſpects 
of Heaven were ſo bright, both with regard to 
the Felicity itſelf and my Title to it, that inſtead of 
ſhrinking at the Thoughts of Mortality, IT invi- 
ted the Meſſenger of my Diſſolution. I could 
hardly call him Monſter; I bid him undreſs his 
Maſter's Child, and lay him to Reſt in the Boſom 
of his Jeſus. Even his grim Countenance wore 


a Smile. I touched his Dart, and felt it Hunted; 


examined his Serpent- train, to diſcover his Sting, 
O 3 and 


The Shines of Heav'n ruſh ſweet'y in 
At all the gaping Flaws ; 
Viſions of endleſs Bliſs are ſeen, 
And native Air ſhe draws. Watts. 
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„ 
and found this diſabled Enemy had loſt it. He 
conteſſed that of old he had a tremendous Sting, 
but that he had hardily entered the Liſts with 
one who was a Superior to him; that he once 
preſumed he had got the Victory, and had nailed 
his Antageniſt to a deadly Tree, but that, even 
while he was triumphing upon his Conqueſt, he 
found he had only faſtened -his own Sting into 
the fatal Wood, and was obliged to leave it there. 
Then it was that thy Emanuel (that, ſays he, 
was his Name) ſoon diſengaged himſelf, ſharp- 
ned his Sword, renewed the Conflict, took me 
Captive, led me, a poor, diſarmed Enemy, 
dragged at his Chariot-Wheels, and has kept 
me ever ſince under a Reſtraint, which I had ne- 
ver Power to break through. 


O Mx Friend, ſince this Pretibation of the 
Milk and Wine of the celeſtial Canaan, I know 
more of Heaven than before. A few Hours Ex- 
perience has taught me more than all the Vo- 
lumes which I have canvaſſed, and all the Con- 
verſation Which I have had with my Fellow-Pil- 
grims. I am ready to ſay to you, as St. Pau! to 
Agrippa, with a little Variation, 7'wwuld to 
% God that you were altogether fuch as I was, 

© except my Bonas, my Sickneſs *.“ 


I Now 


„ Adds xxvi. 29. 
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I xow humbly requeſt of you two Things: 
The one is, That you will join your Prayers 
with mine, for Grace and Wiſdom to behave 
aright after ſuch /igzal Merctes received; that 
« [7 may walk worthy of the Lord unto all well- 
c pleafing;” that I may never forget the Vows 
of my Diſtreſs, nor the Loving-kindneſs of HI, 
the compaſkonate Day's-MAN , who interpoſed 
ſo gracuuſfly in my Favour, enabled me to make 
the eternal God my Refuge, and then put under- 
neath me his everlaſting Arms +; who ſet home 
the Promiſes, and ſealed the Contents of them 
to my Soul; who raiſed me above my Fears, and 
multiplied my Conſolations ; who filled a Cup of 
divine Cordials, and ſaid, ** Drink, yea drank 
„ abundantly, O Beloved.” What do I now owe ? 
What ſhall I render ? He alone, who hath laid 
me under the Obligation, can enable me to act 
up to it. Entreat the Effuſion of the good Spi- 
rit! Should I degenerate into a Temper of Car- 
nality, it muſt be affronting to that Grace which 
has been ſo generous and free, ſo ſeaſonable and 
illuſtrious. I entreat your Prayers the more, as I 
know ſo much of the Deceitfulneſs of my Heart, 
and how impoſlible I ſhall find it to ſtand firmly 


by my own Vatching, or even to watch, unleſs 


aſſiſted from on high. I have had Meat io eat, 
O 4 that 
. 33. + Deut. xxxiii. 27. 
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that the World knows not /; and yet, ſuch is the 
ſad Influence of the Fleſh, that I am not without 
Fears leſt I ſhould again reliſh the Onions and 
Garlick of an earthly Egypt *, after I have been 
feaſted with celeſtial Manna, 


THE other Requeſt that I would make, is, 
that you would favour me with your beſt Advice 
in ſuch Circumſtances as mine. Your Judgment 
and Experience, your Inſight into the Depths of 
Satan, his Enmity to the Power of Godlineſs, 
and his Wiles to oppoſe it, cauſe me to hope 
much from your Counſel and Advice, your Cau- 
tions and Incentives, I cannot queſtion your 
Readineſs to aſſiſt me, from the Affection ever 
ſhewn to, good Sir, 


Your moſt obliged Servant, 


ORESTES. 


* Numb. xi. 55 
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On the LAST Ju DbGuR Nr. 


I think of nothing elſe; I ſee, I feel it! 

I ſee the Judge enthron'd! the flaming Guard! 
The Volume open'd! open'd ev'ry Heart! 

A Sun-beam pointing out each ſecret Thought. 


Jung. 


DEAR SIR, 


SNV©OGYED HEN I fit down to write to you, 
%s methinks I am almoſt led to ima- 
\ 54 gine I am ſpeaking to myſelf; and, 
Wz unleſs I flatter myſelf, I am ready 

to conclude, from the long Expe- 
rience I have had of your inviolable Friendſhip, 
I may be as free. If I, therefore, at any Time 
expreſs myſelf abruptly, or in Language entire- 
ly open, and without Reſerve, you know a Friend 
may be permitted to converſe with one in an Un- 
dreſs, when at the ſame Time we would not ſee 
Company in general, without appearing in ſome 
Form. 
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I was lately led by Providence to 

at the Time of our Aſſize: When I have an 
Opportunity of this Kind, I always embrace it, 
and attend at one or other of the public Courts. 
The Solemnity of the Judge, his ſedate and pa- 
tient Attention to every Paſſage in the leaſt De- 
gree material, his Exactneſs in {crutanizing, his 
Impartiality in weighing and comparing all Cir- 
cumſtances, his Juſtneſs in repreſenting them to 
the Jury, the Eloquence of the Advocates, the 
awful rattling of the Priſoner's Chains, the al- 
ternate Viciſſitudes of Fear and Hope, as their 
Caſe ſeemed to vary in the Proceſs of their reſpec- 
tive Trials; the Joy of the Acquitted, the Diſ- 
treſs of the Convicted and Condemned, and the 
attending, gaping, and liſtening Crowd, are Ob- 
jects which carry in them their ſolemn Entertain - 
ment, and miniſter to me Matter of ſerious In- 
ſtruction and Admonition, 


I HAPPENED now to be on the Creton Side. 
T ſhould be glad were Tranfattions fo important, 
and which fall under the Cognizance of ſuch an 
Aſſembly, managed with more 'Solemnity, as 
Life and Dcath are ſuſpended on them, as the 
Juſtice of the Nation is then adminiſtred, and 
the Oath of Gon is fo frequently taken. There 
was one Caſe, which, no doubt, peculiarly at- 


tracted 
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tracted the Attention of many preſent ; I am {ure 
it did mine, and hath in fome Degree fixed it to 
this Day. A poor Creature was indicted and 
tried for a Felony, which had he been convicted 
of, muſt have been capital. But O the Agony 
impreſſed upon the Man's Countenance, eſpeci- 
ally when a credible Witneſs came and depoſed, 
not only to the Reality of the Fact, but ſeveral 
heinous Aggravations in the committing it. A 
Pencil could not draw the Eagerneſs and Con- 
ſternation in the Priſoner's Looks! how plenti- 
fully did the Sweat burſt out! how ready were 
the Drops to drown his Face! He looked as if 
he would have ſpoke, but his Thoughts ſeemed 
too big for an Utterance ; what forced its Way 
was impetuous, confuſed, unconnected, and lit- 
tle to the Purpoſe. Happy for him, that, tho” 
the Fa# and Malignity of it were too evidently 
proved, the tender Judge had a Scruple, by rea- 
ſon of a particular Circumſtance, whether it came 
under the Limitation of the Statute ; and, though 
while He was ſpeaking in his Favour, one would 
have imagined the poor Creature ſhould have 
been all Attention, yet his former Fears had raiſ- 
ed ſuch a Tumult in his Breaſt, that he was in 
no Capacity of hearkening. I came away great- 
ly impreſſed, transferring my Thoughts to an 
Aflize as much more important as the Soul is 
{ſuperior to the Body, and the ſecond Death more 

6 | dreadful 
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dreadful than that which only conſigns the Body 
to Inſenſibility and Rottenneſs. 


Wur I had turned my Back upon the City, 
and all its Noiſe, my Thoughts ran eaſily into 
the following Tract, as the preceding Occur- 
rences had given them a ſtrong Bias. How ſoon, 
O my Soul, will an Aſſize take Place, as much 
more awful as the Concern of the Soul is far 
greater than that of the Body, and the Appear- 
ance of a God is more magnificent than that of a 
Norm] When theſe Itinerant Commiſſioners 
of Royal Juſtice enter into the Place of Judg- 
ment, what Pomp attends them ? I ſaw the Ot- 
ficers in their rich Liveries; the Sound of the 
Trumpet was loud and ſolemn; Gravity and So- 
lemnity dwelt upon the Slowneſs of the Pace, 
with which the Ceremony moved on: The gaz- 
ing Multitnde was vaſt; perhaps more than a 


thouſand Eyes were fixed at once, and fixed con- 


 tinually upon the Judge himſelf. And is it ſo? 
What is a Mortal, a Worm, a Mimic of Roy- 
alty, one who a little while ago was one of our 
Neighbours and Familiars, to him who is over 
all, God befſed fir ever x. When the Judge of 
.the whole Earth, of Quick and Dead, deſcends, 
he will appear arrayed in the ineffable Glories 
ot the G End. Perhaps the 47anhced may ſo far 

| break 
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break or attemper the intenſe Rays of the Divi- 
nity, as to make them ſufferable to Mortals, 
whoſe weaker Powers might be otherwiſe over- 
whelmed ; but when it is faid * that he will ap- 
pear in his own Glory and the Glory of the Father, 
O how much is included! and how tranſcend- 
ently glorious will be the Appearance! It I 
cannot bear the Radiance of one Angel appearing 
like himſelf, how can I conceive of the Luſtre 
that ſhall ſhine from Myriads of thoſe Spirits 
about their Lord and my Judge? and yet what is 
the Flame of a Seraph to the infinitely majeſtic 
Splendor of the Godhead ? or what are all the 
twinkling Gems that adorn the Night to the illuſ- 
trious Diamond, whole Blaze conſtitutes the Day? 
How will Conviction and Horror ſtrike through 
the Heart of the Unbeliever, who dared to ſay, 
to think that the Doctrine of a future Judgment 
was but a cunuingly deviſed Fable to keep the 
World in Awe; and who at Times ſat in the Seat 
of the Scornful, and preſumed to cry out with a 
Sneer, ** Where is the Prenije of his Coming +.” 
Infatuated Man! how deat to the Inſtructions 
of the Word, the Declarations of Truth itſelf, 
and the Expoſtulations of Divine Mercy! Un- 
happy Creature! that would not be perſuaded 
of the Reality of the Thing, till it actually takes 


Place; 
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Place; or believe that he ſhould be judged, till 


he is ſummoned to the Bar. Surely he is the 
moſt awful Inſtance of Miſery, who hath an Ac- 
count to give as fearful as it is long, whoſe con- 
ſtant Fulfilment of the Deſires of the Fleſh and 
vicious Paſſions of the Mind muſt inflame the 
Reckoning, and yet who has taken no Care to 
prepare for ſuch an Event! Now how glad would 
he be to ſhelter himſelf in inacceſſible Caves, or 
be buried under the Weight of the moſt ponder- 
ous Rocks *, if any Place could be found where 
the All-penetrating Eye could not diſcern him, 
and where the Omnipotent Arm could not arreſt 
him. But ah! the whole Creation is immediate- 
ly preſent to the View of the great Jehovab, and 
equally ſubject to his Power. He that is ſum- 
moned muſt inſtantly be ſet to the Bar, and yet 
+ There ſhall the Ungedly and Sinner appear, and 
hoaw ſhall he ſtand in Fudgment t? is the anxious 
Inquiry of the deſpairing Sinner, What would 
the Delinquent in ſuch a Situation part with, ei- 
ther for the Favour of the Judge, or the Extinc- 
tion of his Crimes, or that Time might be re- 
called, or one Trial more might be afforded him, 
that his Thoughts, his Tongue, his Hands, and 
all his Aims and Purſuits might be more ſuitably 
employed? But /all the Earth be forſaken for thee 

or 


® Rev. vi. 16, 16. + 1Tet iv. 18. 
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er fhall the Rock be removed out of its Place ? 
Shall the Rule of Judgment be changed, when 
fettled by unerring Wiſdom, for the ſake of a 
rebellious Worm ? or the Sentence be reverſed, 
that Time ſhall be no mare +, though confirmed 
by the Solemnity of an Oath? Had he all the 
Riches which the Bowels of the Earth contain, 
could he ranſack the Sea, and add its vaſt Con- 
tents ; nay, could he call the very Stars his own, 
and pay them away at their full Value, how rea- 
dily, how thanktally would he expend all for a 
Smile from that Jes Us, whom once he rejected 
with obſtinate Contempt? or if that cannot be, 
ro purchaſe the Roll out of the Hand of Divine 
Juſtice for the conſuming Flames, where his 
Crimes and the Threatnings of divine Vengeance 
are faithfully recorded and ſolemnly denounced ; 
or that he might have the infinite Benefit of an 
everlaſting Annihilation, | 


Bur the Day, the appointed Day, long ago 
fettled in the unalterable Decree, is now come; 
Angels and Saints conld not haſten it before, and 
now neither Devils nor wicked Men can poſt- 
pone it; he that bore long, will not now keep 
Silence, but with Regard to Saints and Sinners 
will judge the Wirld in Rightornfnefs+, 

I 114P- 
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Place; or believe that he ſhould be judged, till 


he is ſummoned to the Bar. Surely he is the 
moſt awful Inſtance of Miſery, who hath an Ac- 
count to give as fearful as it is long, whole con- 
ſtant Fulfilment of the Deſires of the Fleſh and 
vicious Paſſions of the Mind muſt inflame the 
Reckoning, and yet who has taken no Care to 
prepare for ſuch an Event! Now how glad would 
he be to ſhelter himſelf in inacceſſible Caves, or 


be buried under the Weight of the moſt ponder- 


ous Rocks *, if any Place could be found where 
the All-penetrating Eye could not diſcern him, 
and where the Omnipotent Arm could not arreſt 
him. But ah! the whole Creation is immediate- 
ly preſent to the View of the great Jehovah, and 
equally ſubject to his Power. He that is ſum- 
moned muſt inſtantly be ſet to the Bar, and yet 
l here ſhall the Ungedly and Sinner appear, and 
haw ſhall he ſtand in Fudgment t, is the anxious 
Inquiry of the deſpairing Sinner. What would 
the Delinquent in ſuch a Situation part with, ei- 
ther for the Favour of the Judge, or the Extinc- 
tion of his Crimes, or that Time might be re- 
called, or one Trial more might be afforded him, 
that his Thoughts, his Tongue, his Hands, and 
all his Aims and Purſuits might be more ſuitably 
employed? But all the Earth be forſaken for thee ? 

or 
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er Hall the Rock be removed out of its Place * ? 
Shall the Rule of Judgment be changed, when 
fettled by unerring Wiſdom, for the ſake of a 
rebellious Worm? or the Sentence be reverſed, 
that Time ſhall be no more +, though confirmed 
by the Solemnity of an Oath? Had he all the 
Riches which the Bowels of the Earth contain, 
could he ranſack the Sea, and add its vaſt Con- 
tents ; nay, could he call the very Stars his own, 
and pay them away at their full Value, how rea- 
dily, how thanktally would he expend all for a 
Smile from that Jes Us, whom once he rejected 
with obſtinate Contempt ? or if that cannot be, 
to purchaſe the Roll out of the Hand of Divine 
Juſtice for the confaming Flames, where his 
Crimes and the Threatnings of divine Vengeance 
are faithfully recorded and ſolemnly denounced ; 
or that he might have the infinite Benefit of an 
everlaſting Annihilation. | 


Bur the Day, the appointed Day, long ago 
ſettled in the unalterable Decree, is now come; 
Angels and Saints could not haſten it before, and 
now neither Devils nor wicked Men can poſt- 
pone it; he that bore long, will not now keep 
Silence, but with Regard to Saints and Sinners 
will judge the World in Righteouſneſs +, 

I 114P- 
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I HAPPENED to have a Call to viſit the com- 
mon Priſon juſt upon the Commencement of the 
Aſſize? but what a Scene preſented itſelf? how 
ſtrong the Alarm? how much Paleneſs in one 
Countenance, and what lively Fluſhing in ano- 
ther? He who revelled it like a Debauchee, a 
few Days ago, as if he was afraid he ſhould not 
ſeon enough fill up the Meaſure of his Wickednels, 
was ſilent and ſullen, grave and gloomy. He 
who before diſturbed the Peace of his Neighbours 
by Day, and their S/umbers by Night, now ap- 
peared quite an Object of Compaſſion by the Me- 
lancholy that ſat brooding on his Brow, and the 
rueful Shade it had caſt over his whole Counte- 
nance. Conſcience anticipated the Forms of the 
Court, and at once acted the Part of Proſecutor, 
Witneſs, Judge, and Jury; for it ſeemed to call 
him to the Bar, read his Indiétment, confound 
him to Silence, and then condemn him. Me- 
thought here was a Type of more ſolemn Events: 
What, cried I, will the great Judge do at laſt, 
«© but act over again what his deputed Commiſſi- 
© oner, Conſcience, had done before, confirm 
* the Conviction and ratify the Doom? O clou- 
* dy Morning, uſhering in the moſt ſtormy Day 
the whole Creation ever ſaw, that Heaven, or 
Earth, or Hell were ever intereſted in, or pri- 
* vy to, when the Judge ſhall, before the Eye 
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© of the Priſoner, Angels, and Men, turn over 
*® the Records of Heaven, the Eternal M2morial- 
& book of his own Conſcience, and read there, 
in the Hearing of all, the /ecrer Iniquities, 
&« and Herrid Enormities of the Sinner's Life, 
with their various fggravations; to every of 
© which the Book of Conſcience, as a faithful 
„ Counterpart, bears its Teſtimony, and declares 
* all true to an exact Tittle.“ Now alſo the 
double Volume of Law and Goſpel will be un- 
folded, and what was formerly the incomparable 
Privilege of the Priſoner will turn to his greater 
Condemnation. Revelatica, which caſt a Light 
upon his Paths, will enhance his-Guilt far be- 
yond theirs, who /lumbled upon the dark Moun- 
tains of invincible Ignorance, and efpecially will 
that Goſpel Grace, which, though it ſhone moſt 
conſpicuouſly in that Revelation yet could not 
melt his obdurate Heart, nor bend his Iron Spirit, 
by reaſon of his ungrateful Abuſe, prove like a 
mighty Mill-ſtone hung about the Neck of the 
Sinner, and ſink him the deeper into the Lake, 
which burneth with Fire and Brimſtone. O my 
Soul come not thou into their Secrets now, that 
thou be not united to them at the laſt terrible 
Audit! The Thought of being condemned then 
will be the more dreadful, as from the Sentence 
pronounced there will be no Appeal. No! itwill 
be writ in Eternal Braſs; and, were it poſſible 

* that 
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that Angels and Saints could intercede, or that 
the Sinner could pour out Tears as plentiful and 
briny as the Ocean itſelf, ſtill the Judge, with a 
Countenance as ſteady as the Throne he ſits up- 


on, will ſay, M hat I have written, I have 
„% written,” 


Eternity, the various Sentence paſt, 
Aſſigns the ſever'd Throng diſtinct Abodes, 
Sulphureous or Ambroſial : What enſues ? 
The Deed predominant ! the Deed of Deeds! 
Which makes an Hell of Hell, an Heav'n of 
| Heav'n. | 

The Goddeſs, with determin'd Aſpect, turns 
Her adamantine Key's enormous Size 
Thro' Deſtiny's inextricable Wards, 
Deep-driving ev'ry Bolt on both their Fates. 
Then from the cryſtal Battlements of Heav'n 
Down, down ſhe hurls it thro' the dark Pro- 

found, | 

Ten thouſand thouſand Fathom, there to ruſt, 
And ne'er unlock her Reſolution more. 


Young, 


Bur the Pillar of Cloud was alſo a Pillar of 
Fire! It had a ſhining as well as a dark Side ! 
That Day which dawns with ſo lowering an 
Aſpect upon the impenitent Rebel, will open 
with equal Gladneſs upon the Saint, No Mar- 
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riage-day ever brought with it ſo much Luſtre 
and Joy. The Voice of the Archangel which 
awakes the Dead, and breaks up every Tomb, 
will be the moſt pleaſing Melody to the riſing 
Saint, With what pious Benevolence will the 
Angels, who with ſo much Readineſs performed 
the Offices of ſacred Friendſhip to the Chriſtian 
in this World of Danger and Imperfection, cloſe 
up their Scene of Miniſtration, by ſearching out 
the Duſt of the Redeemed, and ranſacking, ſhall 
I ſay, the Ruins of the Creation, at the Divine 
Direction, to find out and collect what is more 
precious to them than Grains of Gold, or Beds of 
Diamonds? O how brilliant will be the Aſſem- 
bly, when from the four Winds the dear Fa- 
vourites of Heaven are collected into one Body * ? 
What Extaſy will fill every Heart of the People 
that compoſe it? How illuſtrious will they be in 
the Eyes of Beholders? But eſpecially how grate- 
ful, how ſatisfactory will they be to him who 
ſees of the Travel of his Soul? The Soul through- 
ly ſanctified, and the Body thus transformed, 
how well attempered will they be to each other? 
The former without any remaining Spot er rinklet, 
and the latter ſo changed as to be faſhioned like 
_ unto Chriſt's meſt glorious Body g. 
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My Friend, ſhall we know ourſelves, or each 
other? Are we, can we be, the ſame identical 
Perſons, who drag*d about with us a Body which 
was a conſtant Clog to the Soul, and many 
Times a Burthen to itfelt! No longer does it 
perverſely draw the Spirit from its God, or from 
its Heaven, when it would be prefling eagerly 
towards to both! Nor, as a dead Weight, or as 
a Stone at the Foot, hang heavy upon it, when it 
would ſoar upward ! How clear and ſtrong the 
Eye! How vigorous every Senſe | How exalted 
every Power! How delicate, yet how robuſt ! 
How readily ſuſceptive of Delights, and how ca- 
pacious to receive them! As the Soul will em- 
brace its Aſſociate with ſpecial Complacency af— 
ter ſo long a Separation, and eſpecially when 
thus agreeably changed, ſo with what conſum- 
mate Pleaſure will one Chriſtian Friend meet an- 
other? With what Tenderneſs and Tranſport 
ſhall I run into your Boſom, while I ſtretch my 
Arms wide to take you into mine? I fee! the 
ſacred Ardour, and have you in a ſweet Embrace 
by Anticipation. O, dear Sir, with what an un- 
felt Rapture ſhall we ſee the Judge deſcend from 
the celeſtial Heights? O the Glory and Beauty 
of his Countenance! A Majeſty more than mor- 
tal! A Sweetneſs and Complacency ſurpaſling 
that of a Father and Bridegroom ! Were not our 


Eyes 
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Eyes ſtrengthned, a thouſandth Part of his Glo- 
ry would dazzle into Blindneſs! O bleſſed Morn- 
ing! which not only puts a Period to all our 
Sorrows, but raiſes the human Nature to its ori- 
ginal Strength, and gives Perfection to our Joy! 


Bur hark! Silence is commanded in the 
heavenly Court: And how ſoon is all ſtill as 
Midnight itſelf, while the Blaze ſhining round 
the Court is much more glorious than meridian 
Splendour, —Whoſe Name was that, which was 
then pronounced, with a Summons by an an— 
gelic Voice? — So I thought — It was ſurely 
mine — And am I now to appear before the 
Judge of all the Earth ?—My Soul is filled with 
the Apprehenſion. — But why, O my Heart, 
doſt thou thus heave with Anxiety? Shake off this 
Terror; fortify thyſelf againſt this Trembling : 
This Appearance, however awful, will be eventu - 
ally to thine abundant Comfort. I will lift up 
my Head with Joy. It is Matter of ſtrong Con- 
lolation, that I am not to be judged by he Co- 
denant f Mors; that would have been terrible, 
for my Conſcience tells me I have violated it in 
Ten Thouſand Inſtances; and, according to that 
Conſtitution, there is no Room for Repentauce or 
Mercy, thgh fugbt carefully with Tears“. But 
it will be the Gel, which will be the Rule 7; 
5 3 thay 


* Ich v11, 17. T Rom. li. 16. 
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that Goſpel which I embraced and adhered to. 
I will appeal to that and its Promiſes, and my 
Judge will allow the Appeal. I often exerciſed 
Repentance towards God, and Faith in our'Lord 
Jeſus Chriſt; J often renovnced thoſe ſinful 
Luſts, which, as ſo many Lords, had uſurped 
Dominion over me, and at the ſame Time re- 
nounced my own Righteouſneſs for my Juſtifica- 
tion; I, according to the Tenor of the everlaſt- 
ing and well ordered Covenant, devoted and 
committed mylelf to the Lord, ever to abide by 
the Choice I made, and with full purpoſe of 
Heart to cleave to him. Cannot I appeal to him 
with regard to my Integrity? - But I am again 
ſummoned by Name.—0O the Smiles of the Judge, 
which I meet ! Never did Honey melt with that 
Sweetneſs upon the Tongue, as the Words of my 
Judge diſtil themſelves into my Ear, while I hear 
him ſay, © * Come, thou bleſſed of my Father, 
inherit the Kingdom prepared for thee from the 
« Foundation of the World.” 


How does Grace triumph in this Sentence ? 
How Ble//zd thoſe whom the faithful Feſus pro- 
nounces fo? How Ble//ed they that are bleſſed by 
him who made Heaven and Earth +? The Words 
of Men often flatter and deceive ! if they are in- 
deed the Expreſſions of Good-will, yet they are 


like 


* Matt. xxv. 34. + Pſalm exxxiv. 3. | 
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like the unfeathered Arrow, which drops to the 
Ground ſhort of the Mark; being unſupported 
by Power. But if He bleſſes, in whoſe Smiles 
Angels rejoice, and all the Orders of Cherubs 
and Seraphs triumph, my Capacities mult needs 
be filled, and I have nothing to fear. 


Ir He calls me bleſſed of his Father, the Fa- 
ther of Feſus, and in him my Father, it will be 
no common Bleſſing. I may then humbly expect 
all that Emanuel hath purchaſed, all that the 
Promiſes are enriched with, all the Fruits of 
Electing Love, Redeeming Crace, Adopting 
Honour, a Juſtifying Righteouſneſs, and of 
all that Mercy and Power that ſhone forth in my 
Sanctification, begun and carried on through the 
various Stages of Time, and in the Midſt of 2 
thouſand Difficulties and Dangers. 


How rich is the Divine Benignity, when a 
Kingdom is the Product of it? He giveth like a 
GOD! a Throne for every Saint! Robes of 
Light! Unwithering Palms! A Kingdom that 
cannot be moved! Immortal, undecaying Glo- 
ries! There is nothing to ſully the Luſtre, or 
tarniſh the Attire of the Saint. Theſe divine 
Honours are prepared in the divine Decree be- 
fore the Foundation of the World; and, when 
all the Meaſurers of Time ceaſe to roll, yea, 

ſhall 
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ſhall be thrown into one general Confuſion and 
Ruin, they ſhall be as verdant as the young 


Olive, as freſh and fragzant as the opening 
Roſe, 

Wir what Surprize, affectionate and hum- 
ble, will the Saint attend to the Sentence of that 
Day? How unworthy will he acknowledge him- 
felf ? And even cover his Face with modeſt Con- 
fuſion! © How little, cries he, did I, could I 
% do for my Lord, and how largely does he re- 
„% ward? If 1 loved him, yet how weak and 
languid was my Affection to him who was all 
„ Lovelineſs and Love? It called for Shame on 
„ my Part, and I feared Reſentment on his. 
« And if I did love him, it was but the Rebound 
* of his Love to me, It was his kind Finger 
« that touched and couched my blind and diſ- 
* ordered Eye; he then diſplayed his 'amiable 
% Beauties, and, being circumciſed in Heart to 
* 2 ſpiritual Diſpoſition, I loved him. And 
& what could I do leſs? And yet he calls the 
* Love mine, and rewards it, as if it were my 
* own Production. That he ſhonld pardon my 
* countleſs Sins of Ignorance and Preſumption, 
is wonderful Grace! that he ſhould accept me, 
* is more ſo; but that he ſhould beſtow a King- 
* dom on me, to be enjoyed through endleſs 
Ages, is a Diſplay of Love that wants a Name. 

LI am 
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L am ſwallowed up in Wonder, while I gaze: 
. I prize the Crown Beſtowed ; I adore the 
„Hand that places it on my unworthy Head; I 
© caſt it with humble Gratitude before the 
Throne, aſcribing the Glory where it is due. 
That a Vorm ſhould be ſo exalted ; that a 
Wretch, taken as it were from the Dunghill, 
ſhould be ſo waſhed and adorned ; that ſuch a 
Rebel ſhould be both pardoned and preferred; 
that one who was haſtning to Hell, and had 
wandered into the very Suburbs of it, ſhould 
be brought to Glory: Theſe are Inſtances of 
Grace that want a Tongue to acknowledge, | 
an Harp to celebrate, and an Heart to con- | 
&« ceive far ſuperior to mine: And O Eternity's 
too ſhort to utter all the Praiſe.” 
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Tnvs I rode on, while the placid Weather, 
and the widely expanded Downs gave no Inter- 
rupion to my Thoughts, How ſolemn, how 
delighttul was pa Scene? Sometimes I was 
ſo far abſtracted from Senſe, and ſwallowed 
up with Meditation, that I knew nothing of 
what paſſed about me; whether the Birds con- 
tinued to ſing, the Flocks to bleat, or the 
more noiſy Herd to low. When I arrived 
at my own Home, how unfit -was I for Con- 
verſe with mortal Perions and Concerns ? 


How aukward was 1 in the Management of 
common Affairs? TI recolle& I tzw Wonder in 
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the Countenances of thoſe around me. My 
Thoughts rebounded from earthly Things, if I 
attempted to fix them; my Supper was no Meal ; 
I fat down with my Family; but I was already 
repleniſhed with the ſweeter Manna, could hard- 
ly keep the Poſſeſſion of myſelf, and was ready 
to act as the mighty Man, who ſbouteth by reaſon 

of Wine *. | 
Tax Evening was now paſt, and you will be 
ready to conclude that the Curtain now dropped, 
and the Scene entirely cloſed, when I lay down 
upon my Bed, and Sleep had cloſed my Eyes. 
But it was otherwiſe; I had not been long com- 
poſed, for my Thoughts were too much agitated 
by the Paſſages of the Day to permit me to ſleep 
feon, before a Storm of Thunder and Lightning 
aroſe. I was not uſed to be uncommonly affected 
with ſuch Phenomena; but this Tempeſt was 
fomething ſo very awful, that the like perhaps 
has been but ſeldom known; at the ſame Time 
Torrents of Rain, ſhall I ſay deſcended, or ruſh- 
ed down with the utmoſt Vialence; and, to com- 
plete the Horror of the Night, Notice was given 
of Fire having broke out, by the moſt doleful 
Exclamations and heart-rending Shrieks. He 
mult have been hardened into more than Mar- 
ble, who could lie in his Bed, unleſs chain- 
ed there by unconquerable Sickneſs. And now 
what 

* Pſalm Ixxviii. 65. 
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recollected the Deſcriptions which the holy 


( 219 ) 
what a Scene opened itſelf? My Pen cannot de- 
{cribe it, ſo as to convey the Idea to you. It 
could be known only by ſeeing. The Fire that 
had broken out, was at a Diſtance, but yet front- 
ing my Chamber-window ; ſometimes flaſhing 
out with an outrageous Blaze, and at other 
Times ſtifled with a gloomy Cloud of Smdke, 
The Rain {till poured down; Floods of Water 


overſpread and deepned in the Street. The great 


Artillery of Heaven proceeded to give forth their 
Explofions, and dreadful were their Vollies. 
All this while the People were gathering toge 
ther, as the Violence of the Storm would per- 
mit, and their indiſtin& and promiſcuous Voices 
produced a general Murmur. I immediately 


Scriptures had given of the Preludes of Cris 
coming to judgment, A Fire fhall devour 
« before him, and it ſhall be very tempeſtuous 
round about *. 
Thron'd on a Cloud our God ſhall come, 
Bright Flames prepare his Way ; 
Thunder and Darkneſs, Fire and Storm, 
Lead on the dreadful Day,  MWatts. 


INDEED all Nature now ſeemed in Confuſion; 
the Elements commingled ; a Chaos ſeemed to 
be advancing with haſty Steps; and he muſt 
have been a very Stoic, whoſe Paſſions were quite 


alleep, 
* Pſalm l. 3. 
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aſleep, or a Chriſtian beyond the common Pitch, 


who did not ſhrink amidſt ſuch an hideous Mix- 
ture of Tumult and Terror. 


Scarce ſounds ſo far 
The dreadful Fragor, when ſome ſouthern 
Blaſt 
Tears from the Alps a Ridge of knotty Oaks 
Deep-fang'd, and ancient Tenants of the Rock; 
The maſſy Fragment, many a Rood in Length, 
With hideous Craſh rolls down the rugged 
Cliff 
Reſiſtleſs, plunging in the ſubject Lake 
Como or Lugaine; th' afflicted Waters roar, 
And various Thunder all the Vallies fills. 


Watts. * 


Mar divine Grace, my Friend, prepare us 
for Events far more ſolemn than theſe! May 
i | our Lot be among God's Choſen, and may he 
| ſay to us, amidſt all Terrors ariſing from con- 

vulſed and diſſolving Nature, I am thy Shield 

“ and thy exceeding great Reward.” Thus 
| ſhall we look, down upon the Ruins of a burn- 
ing World, and ſay we have loſt nothing. Ex- 
cuſe all Faults, communicate your better 
| Thoughts, and believe me to be, worthy Sir, 


> Yours inviolably, &c, | 
„ 


